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.
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Upon a stone with_lichens gray,

« Mid mossy marbles of the dead,
A wild rose weeps itself away

In crimson tears and kisses red.

The beech upon it rains in gold:

A brigr wantons over it,
! And sowe old sculptor-hand had scroll'd
Its brief Hie Jacet, quaintly writ.

Macgiliviay & Chisholm,
a‘ARBISTVERS, SOLICITORS, Ete.
Agents Shndard Life Assurance Co.

B L :
N. S.

But 1f or beauty, nge or youth
Be pillowed in the green below ;

Or heart of hope, or tongue of truth,
Or babe or bride, we may not know.

Or if in life’s allotted span,
Who slumbers here knew aught of love
That, hopeless, wastes the heart of man,
Or felt the gnawiag pain thereof :

 ANTIGONISE,

Dr. J. R. McLEAN,
!Yl’. EAR AND THROAT.

rtilelal Eyes, any Color or Size.

Office : Kent's new Building, Prince Street.
L PRURO, N. S.

ERNEST GREGORY, LL.B. .
' .Bmilter & Solicitor.
‘Office:. C. C. GREGORY'S BUED!NG,
Main Streat, Antigonish, N. 8. _
s (Continued from last week.)

Wm. F. MOPHIE. Vyner's first sensation on seeing her was

! one of shocked surprise —so much had

wﬂ m snudtorl lotuy Pﬂwo._ she changed since he saw her last. ' How

§ ; . pale and thin was her face, how dark the
Office in W. U. Telegraph Building,

g 5% shadows beneath her beautiful eyes! She
' ANTIGONISH, N.'S.

looked like one who had just arisen from
Txrsrmons No. 10. P. 0. Box 289. | & bed of sickness; and this thought found

ms &MGHEN’ éxgr;.:‘:ml‘l::;ml:e:;";l'l?'r’dl:; said, taken a
 Barriters and Attorysat-Lav,

few impetuous steps to meet her. ‘Tt
* ' Ppooroms, Noramizs Pustio, Ero.

was too much for you—" He paused
THY,C.B.

abruptly. -He had been about to add,

i the night upen the mountain when you
‘Branch Office: St.. Poter’s, C. B.

What cruel eaprice of circumstance
O’erlook him, or what fate befell :

What lifting wave of lucky chance,
Two worde alone remain to tell.

For run as will our round of years.

In shine or shadow, peace or strife;
Let laughter be our lot, or tears,

Hic Jacet is the sum of life.
— Patrick J. Coleman, in Catholic World.

THE LOST LODE.

—

A Srtory oF Mgexico.

(Christian Reid, In Catholic World.) i

by, and he suddenly remembered that he
did not know how' much or how little had
bekn revealed to'the latter.

« I have been ill a little,” she answered,
«¢ but it Aid not matter. Why should you
speak of anything o unimportant? { can
think of nothing but my gratitude to God
that T sce you standing before me once
more in life and.health. Ah, senor, never,
never can I he grateful enough that our
prayers —"' she glanced.at the priest as if
to show wl was included in the plural
pronoun — -lmve’been heard, and your
life has been spared.”

«Senor Vyner hasindeed much to thank
God and you for,” ~said the cura im-
preulvely.' ¢« And now I will leave you to
speak to him undisturbed.”

He turned and went out, closing the
door carefully behind him. Guadalupe
sat down on the sofa, and, leaning back
with an mr of weakness, invited Vyner by
a gesture to take the chair nearest her.
He obeyed : but #o powerful was the emo-

saved me,” but the cura was still standing
o

J. A, \Grm.xn.

- Central House,

A. J. G. MAcEcHEN.

bl Ou r‘-gn&m@gonam' in the County.

' CHARGES MODERATE.

*  Good Sample Roome cﬁd Stable on the premizes.
y AN, PROPRIETOR.

her, that he was absolutely incapable of
utterance, and it was she who spoke first.

«Tt is very good of you, senor, to
come so promptly in answer to my
summons. - Since we have heard that you
were getting better, I have troubled myself
much to think how I could poseibly be sure
of obtaining a few words alone with you-for
they are words which it is necessary that I
should speak. But my kind friend the
cura came to my assistance and offered 1o
arrange an opportunity. This is why I
see you here.”

« T felt your suramons to be an honor,”
Vyner answered, «gnd as for my coming
promptly — one does not deserve much
thanks for doing that which one desires to
do above all things. I, too, have been
troubling myself with the thought of how
I could best manage to see you—but it was
not so much for the sake of anything I had
to say, ae simply to see you. And yet I
have much to say, for I have my life to
thank .you for. I do.mot know how or
why you came to be upon that mountain;
but I know well that had you not been
there, I should not be here now."”

She put her hands to her face for 8
moment with a slight shudder, as if the
memory of that to which he alluded was
almost more than she could bear. Then
dropping them into her lap, she looked at
him steadily with her sad, lovely gaze.

«And if I did something for you that
night, senor,” she said, “ you have fully
repeid me by the strict and honorable
manner in which you have observed the
_gecrecy 1 asked of you. To know the
truth would, I think, kill my uncle — for
he has had much grouble. and he is &
proud man. I am aware, that I asked
much of you inentreating this silence —
for vou have been betrayed in ydur most

- Drad \ i il of ‘Exchange, payable
in e mgw‘um‘ Bought, Sold and
- Co ed. Interest allowed on sums of
; Gﬁ ollars and upwards at Current

. The OrnrtrAL HOUSE is well adapted for
" Commzrousr TraveLLRS, having

~ Conmodioss Sample Rooms.
w:;tpﬁﬂuon the Premises.
Wiatches Clo cks,
~_Spectacles, Silverware
- And Fine dJewellery
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). R. HELLYER,
" vl St Autgois, 1. 8.
. “Farm for Sale.

' important . interests by one whom you

" AHE PARM at the Ferry, South Side Harhor,
Antigonish, containing

100 ACRES OF LAND,

Fr 5
¢ with ﬁ)od' House and Barn_thereon, and cuts
: . about 16 Tons of Hay, with abundance of wood
g -and water, ncrych!ngﬂln ‘good repair, formerly
. Kell, now inthe possession
; of lin P, Kell, 140 Westvilie St. Dor.
3 p ags., 1t sold before 1st of May, 1892,
o h d for 8
o nse

trusted — betrayed, as well as’, almost
murdered. I am bowed to the earth with
shame when I think of it, when I say to
myself that my cousin—"" .

She paused, her voice choked with the
emotion which for a: m®ment she gould not
control. And it was then, without an
{nstant’s premeditation,  that Vyner let
himself go. - et

- Guadalupe, Guadalupe,” he said, sud-
denly bending forward and taking the two
slender hands ’hn lay in her lap, ‘‘ do not
think of these things! Think only of what
[ am going to tell you. Ilove you with
all my heart! Whatis it to me whether your
cousin betrayed me or not? I thank him
for nearly killing me, since it has made
me owe my life — my.new life — to you.
If you will take this life, which is now
yours and yours only, I can ask nothing
better of earth. And I have said to myself
of late that there may be a hope of this
happiness for me if ‘it was indeed for my
sake that you climbed that lonely mouniain
in the dead of night —" |

She drew her hands from his grasp with
a-look of something akin to terror.. Ah,
‘my God!"” she breathed, as if to herself,
wwhiat is this? Senor, what can [ eay to
you?” ehe weut on, looking at Vyner.
' You are mistaken, It was not for your
sake I went to the mine that night. It wae
{o warn niy cousin o2 your Cohuing, sinch

8

$700 cash.
C. F. KELL,

s

o . ‘Dorchester, Mass., March ith, 1802.

L * FOR SALE.

- P e ey
LOT OF LAND containing One Acre,
more or less, with ' -

GOOD BUILDING

On same, situatéd on South River Road,

_one mile from Town. Applyto E
. ., - M&8 ROBT. HUNTER.

8m38 17
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Antigonish, March 15, 1802,
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ion eitel-flled. his heart as he looked 4t

— « No,” she said quietly, ‘* he has me no

| tender sadness, ‘ you will live very well

I saw.you pass our house.”

He started as if she had stung him. |
« What!” he said in a voice the tones of |
which were all jarring, "** you knew, then,
of his treachery, and wished to shield him
from discovery?”

« [ wished,” she said, *‘ to save him from |
possible crime, and you from possible ‘
danger—for I feared what would occur if
you met. { I did not Mnow he was there,
but I suspested it; and your going to the
mine at such an hour made me almost cer-
tain of it. Se I went—and although I was
not able to prevent what I feared, by God’s
mercy I prevented its worse consequence.”

«Ah,” he sald; ‘I remember now that
your manner the day before first made me
think that there might be something wrong
with your cousin. I felt then that you
feared or suspected something. But let
that pass. How does it matter?. Whether
you went that night for my sake or not,
you saved my life, and I love you with &
passionate devotion. I can think of
nothing but thése things—nothing else is
worth a moment’s consideration. Guada-
lupe, will you not take the life and the
devotion? ' Ah! if you only will —"

He leaned forward as if he would nga'in
have seized her hands, but she drew
slightly away and spoke with a grave and
gentle dignity, which even in that moment
he thought'he had never seen equaled.

« Senor,” she said, listen to me while I
tell you a story. Itis one which I came
here to tell you, though I never thought of
such a reason for it as the one you have
just given me. You know, perhaps, that
I have grown up in my uncle’s house, anl
that my cousin Fernando and I'have known
each other from our earliest years. But
you do not know that we have loved each
other always—not as cousins only, but in
a more tender and pecullar manner. Had
things been different, we should have been
acknowlgdged lovers. But everything was
ngllmt us —most of all our poverty. I
am & child of charity, possessing nothing,
and my uncle, with & large family and
many cares, could give Fernando nothing.
So there seemed before us only hopeless
waiting, or more hopeless -separation.
And then came the temptation which
turned Fernando from an honorable man
into a traitor. His heart was set upon
finding the lost lode of the Espiritu Santo
Mine. Once, and once only, he spoke to
me of his hopas, when first there was a
question on: his taking service with you.
1 urged him not to do so—urged him until
I angered him, and never again would he
speak to Me on the subject. I knew
nothing of what he was doing, but I lived
in-dread. I suspected that he was betray-
ing your interests, and I knew not which I
feared miost—his conviction of treachery
or his success. I could not sleep at night
for thinking and watching, and so it came
to pass that I eaw you when you went by
on that night. The sight of you seemed to
confirm my worst fears, and trusting to
the help-of God, I took the short path up
the mountain, hoping to arrive before you,
warn Fernando, vers the terrible con-
sequences which must ow, I feared a
meeting between you. - But 1 was too late
for this—you were already there when I
arrived. So.I could do nothing but wait—
O Mother of Géd! in what heart-sickening
buspense ! — until Fernando came rushing
down-the mountain like a madman, and
told me he had left you injured—dying in
the mine—"

Her tones faltered, - cesed,— for a
moment she could not continue. It was
Vyner who broke the pause by’ speaking ;
but his voice sounded strangely different
from that in which he had spoken before.

« And then you went down into that
dark and dangerous shaft to safe me! Did
you not think that it might be better and
safer for the man you loved to leave me
there to die?”

There was something pathetic, though
not reproachful, in the glance of the dark
eyes as they met his own. “1 only
thought,” she said, ** that I would willingly
die myself to save you, and to atone for
the great wrongs that had been done you.
And when I asked you to meet me here, it
was to tell yov this story that you might
understand a little —how Fernando was
tempted to so base an act.”

« T can understand a man being tempted

as if the words were wrung from him.

« 1 forced him to return to the mine the
next day,” she went on, as if eager to end
her story, ‘‘because if he had stayed
away he would at once have been identifled
as your assailant. He was loath to go,
but for his father’s sake he compelled him-
self to do so. When you are able to
return to the mine, he wilkleave it at once.
All is over. . He has lost everything. I
hope, therefore, that you will be generous
and spare him as much as possible’— that
you will continue to preserve the secrecy—"

‘¢ You have my promise;,” Vyner inter-
posed hoarsely. ‘It was given you not
for & week, a month, a year — but for my
life.  Your cousin is safe from me. But
God of heaven! how can you say that he
hias lost_everything when he stil has
your”

longer. Allis at an end between us. I
am going away/~it is likely that I shall
never come back. Before going, I wished
to tell you this that you might understand
w—and | wished also to thank you for the
great generosity of your silence.”

« You shame me when you'speak to me
N that manner,” he said. ¢ But for you
my lips would have been sealed in an
eternal silence. Could I do less, then,
than T have done — even if I did not love
you?- But I do love you with: all the
passion of my soul — you must know and
fecl that. What is your childish romauce
with your cousin té-‘me? You have found
him unworthy, yom have given him up.
Guadalupe, come, then, to me | — come
and bless my life with your love, for 1
tell you that I cannot live without you.”

« Oh, yes, senor!” she said with almost

witbout” me. For; jndeed, I think we
sbould prove very unlike, you aud [ —and
when you go back to your own country
you will feel this. I should be as allen to

| these.

| And although

to anything for love of you! ” said Vyner,+

your country, your {dess, your lile, aé

.

Still T know that love can build !
with

religion.
a bridge greater differences than
But I do not love you, senor. 1
have ‘loved only all my life.
that love I
cannot put anotheér in his place.

Fernando
he has lost

I have

| been through dark®and bitter waters since

the night when I ffet him flying with your
blood upon his sou_; but now the worst is |
over and my way is clear. I am going to ‘
offer my heart to God, if he will accept it.
If not, I shall find work to do in the
world. But with love, as I have known'it,
1 am done for evetx Speak to me of it no
more."” : !

He looked at her with an expression of
mingled anguish and despair. Never be-
fore, in all his spoiled life, bad he felt so
hopeless, never before realized that some-
thiug opposed him stronger than any force
which he could bring to bear against it.
Given a woman of the world — of his own
world—and he would have known well
what to sayn such a case; but what could
he say to this girl who had been moulded
by influences so alien to any he had known,
and in whose besutiful eyes all fires of
earthly passion ssemed indeed for ever
quenched? He could only put out his hand
with & great and bitter cry of yearning.

+ Guadnlupe,” he said, * you break my
heart! I have hapwd so much, eo much —
and now you tell me that there is no
hope ! ”

«None from me, senor,” she answered
very gently. But remember that I shall
never forget my debt of gratitude-to you,
and that as long a8 I live your name wil
always have a place in my prayers. Fake
again my heart's best thanks, and now—
Adros.”

The sweet and solemn farewell was still
sounding in his ears as he left the room,
and still before his eyes he saw— for how
many a long day would he not continue to
see! —the last picture of Guadalupe,
standing in the dim light of ,the old mon-
astic chamber, with the white crucifix out-
lined against the wall behind her graceful
head. ;

The cura, pacing to and fro in the cor-
ridor, breviary fin hand, met him with
something of odmpassion in his dark,
gentle glance.  Perhaps the white face
of the young m"'fold'ita. own story to
those observant eyes.”

“You will rest a little longer, senor,’
he said kindly, ! before going out again
into the sun? Aand a glass of wine—"

Bat Vyngr declined these friendly
offers. * The sua matters nothing, seénor,”
he said & little ¢rimly. ‘¢ It is necessary
that I should return to my house. I have

many preparations to make, [am leaving
for England immediately.”
« It is best,” said the eura.

; 0 v rOTY wadily . ?
wound will cure very speedily.

Was there a! double rimeaning in his |

gpeech! Vynerdid uot-l‘ow. Jut these

words too remained with him, as he passed |

from the cool, shaded court, with its foun-
tain and doves, its blooming flowers and
ascetic inscriptions, to the white glare and
and dust of the $treet beyond.

' THE END.

Electricty for Domestic
Purposes.

At the Crystal Palace Electrical Exhibi-
tion a room has been fitted up for showing
Tiow electricity may be applied to a variety
of domestic putposes. The difficulty has
been to transfer the gregt heat generated
by electricity fiom the wire to the surface
to be heated. Without this cooking has
hitherto been impoasible. A new process,
however, has hien perfected, by fieans of
which the specially prepared enamel at the
bottom of cooking utensils is fitted with a
fine wire, embedded in the enamel itself.
Water is ' boilell, cutlets are broiled and
pancakes fried fn this way, the great advan-
tages of this mede of cooking being the
total absence gf dirtand of surrounding
heat, all that is'generated being utilized in
the cooking. .Q.;rldition to this, a great
economy is effected, the. cost of boiling
potatoes or cooﬁlng a steak being estimated
at one farthing,; For the heating of irons,
the driving of] sewing machines, coffee

grinders, knife fleaners, fans for ventilators |

and small elec,lc pumps, and in fact all
kinds of domelt‘k: machinery, the same cur-
rents that prodyce light can be used, and
the fact that no knowledge of machinery is
required on thejpart of the operator ren-
ders the prospeet a hopeful one to house-
wives. — Ex.

The good used to die young; but since
the invention of Puttner's Emulsion wise
parents give it to their children, and pro-
long their useful lives. Only 50 cents a
bottle.

How They Write.
(Selected)

Whether or 5ét one be a believer in the
chnracter-ln-h*li!wmlng theory, there is
a - fascination {in examining the varied
chirography oﬂ‘berlona more or less noted.
This is espicnnﬂ 80, I think, when we study
the hand writlgg of famous folk in the
field of literatnre. During the past four
or five years the writer has sicceeded in
collecting the §ignatures of a few of our

“You will | §
find that when 3 pu are once at home, your | 2

celebrated ‘¢ liferarians,” a brief descrip-
tion of which fifay be of interest to readers.

The most paguliar handwriting in the lot,
perhaps, is thu.rof one Edgar Wilson Nye,
better known af Bill Nye, humgrist,lecturer
and playwright It looks as though the |
writer had plu*eed his pen-point on paper |
aud then had suddenly been stricken with
fever and uguf. For example, the word |
« running,” il Mr, Nye's handwriting, |
consists of a fairly recognizable r,” and/
a beautiful wavy line which suddenly
descends, at & sharp angle, below the line,
He spares no 1ok in the grand * flooreesh”
after his well&known sig.’ If he thinks as
be writes he must frequently tremble on the
verge of vertigo.

1 might same at least 8 dozen school-
children of my scquaintauce who would
make a better display of penmauship than
« M. Quad” the Detroit Free Press man,
pow on the staff of the New York World.
It does not guite agree with Webster’s
definttlon of ** daligtapby.”

CASKET, ANTIGONISH, THURSDAY, APRIL 14, 189,

’ "
! you are to my country, my habit, and my | For clear, graceful ponmanship cor

¢ to Jing

i family.
y Mre. Field,
title,

store him to the
There lies hefore me
of twenty-eight lines, ex of

and all

spuce easily eovered hy an ordinary busi- |

signature and date,

ness envelope, and as clear a steal

engraving.

as

“ A good, legible business hand” exactly
describes Mark Twain’s.penmanship.

James Whitcomb l‘{fi‘h‘y writes straight
up and down — often rifting into back-
hand; stroke, but
makes his letters small. His capitals are
almost invariably pen-printed.

writes with a <heavy

Alex. E. Sweet, of Zexas Siftings, writes
a large, bold hand, and is evidently in-
terested in same ink manufactory.

Robert J. Burdette, writer, lecturer
and humorist, writes a slow hand that is
half written and half printed. It is a
round hand and exhibits no shading what-
ever.

I have a letter written in 1880 by the
Quaker Poet. Mr. Whittier writes a re-
markably steady hand, considering his age.
It is inlight, thin lines, but/very clear and
legible.

Madeline 8. Bridges, the voluminous
poetess, has an ordinary feminine hand-
writing — the good old-fashioned kind
without the modern pitch-pole crosses and
sharp angles of the average ‘¢ goft-sex
penmanship.

‘Sheriff’s Sale.

1892 A. NO. 4691,

IN THE SUPREME COURT.
Between SYDENHAM HOWE, Trustee of the
Estate of the Jate CATHERINE
SusAN HOWE, deceased,
Plaintifr,

and

AxGus McDONALD, Defendant.
To be sold at Public Auction by the Sheriff of
the| County of Antigonish, at the Court
Hotse at Antigonish, in said County, on
Tuesday, May 10th, A. D. 1802, at 12 o'clock,
noon, pursuant to an order of foreclosure
and sale made herein, dated the 20th day of
March, 1892, unless before the day of the
gale the amount due aod costs are pald

to the plaintiff, or into Court.
_a LLthe estate, right, title, interest and equity
A of redemption of the defendant, Angus
MeDonald, or Eliza McDonald, his wife, and of
all persons claiming through or, under them, of,
in and to all those certain lots, pleces and parcels

T ILAND,

Situate, lylng and being at Harbor-au-Bouche, in
eaid County, and Llnnc‘r\hu‘l as follows, viz:—
Lot:No one commencing at the east from the road
leading to Crispo’s wharf; thence west fifty-four |
feet nlong the main rond; thence noith cighty-

five feet on a line parallel with the road leading

to Crispo’s whavt; st id L

1id rod o th

hree comme

west fror

h 8 1 0
road: thence north eighiy-fourfeet; t
es eyenty-four feet: thence sputh eight
four feet, to the p! of beginning. Totnum
ber five comment savinty-four fedt
from the last menti ot} )
the main roml s 1ty-four fe
eighty four feet: thenoce €nst seventy-four feet; |
thence south elghty four feet to the place of
beginning. Lot number seven commencing
seventy-four feet west from the last mentionced
lot; thence west along the main road seventy-four
feet; thence north eighty-four feet; then rest
seventy-four; thence south elghty-four feet
to the -place of beginning. Algo  the
one-half of the fleld containing the above
mentioned lotsgthat 18 to sayi— Said residue
bounded on thaouth eighty-four feet from the
main road; on the west and north-west by land
of Joseph Crispo; on the north by land in
ossession of Donald Chisholm: and on the east
y the *rad leading to Orispo’s whart, entire lot
lnclu(lin‘ix vt ‘ots‘ containing twelve acres,
more or less. Also [hat othet certaln lot, piece,
or parcel of land, situate lying and being in
Harbor-au-Bouche, aforesatd being the southern
half of a lot rnntulmnge elx\\c ucres, more or
less, entire lot abutted and bounded as
follows (— Towards the east by lands of James
M. Mail, and land in possession of Donald
Chisholm; towards the south Ly land of Namuel
Mcl‘)onnm and Edward Corbett; aud towards
the north and west by the road leading to
Crispo’s wharf.

PERMS,— Ten per cent. deposit at time of rale,
remainder on delivery of the deed,

DUNCAN D. CHISHOLM,
High Sheriff of Antigonish Co.

H. MELLisH, 42 Bedford Row, Hulifax,
Solicitor for Plaintiff.|
March 20th, 1892,
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HERE IS THE CUE.
PUT IT TO A 600D USE.

JUSTICE SOAP

DOES ALL THE WORK
it has no equal for separat-
ing Dirt from Clothes, or as a
Pure, Wholesome, Fragrant
and Refreshing article «
FOR THE TOILET.

SCROFULA
When hereditary, this disease manifests it-
self in childhood by glanduiar swelbn
running sores, swollen joints, and ge
feeblenessof body. Administer Ayerss
parilla on appearanceof the first symptoums.

“My “H.‘l' girl was tronbled with a pain-
ful serofulous swelling under one ot her
arms. 'The physician being unable to effect
a cure, I gave her oue bottle of

Ayer’s

Sarsaparilla, and the sweliing disappeared. =
—W. F, Kennedy, Mcfarland’s, Va.
“Iwascuredof scrofulaby thenseof Ayer's
Satsaparilla.”—J. C. Berry, Deerfield, Mo,
1 was troubled with a gore hand for over
two years. DBeing aseured the case was
serofula, I took six bottles of Ayer's

. .
Sarsapariila
and was cured.”—H. Hinkins, Riverton,

Ne. @

Prepared by Dr ]
Sold by all Druggists.

Cures others, will cure you

C. Ayer & Co,, Lowel; Mass
rice #1; six bottles, $5.

THE LARGEST AND FINESE STOCK.
N THE WARITIME PROVINCES, i

Catalogues, and you will save maoney
| get o First Class Instrument. 3

M.AIN

STREKTL.

JAMES BROADFOOT

BEGS to inform the Public that he has just opened & Butcher Business in the

lately occupied by MESSRS. WOOTTEN

serve all who may favor him with their
Having experience and a thorough
to.give perfect satisfaction.

HAMS, BACON,

knowledge of the- business,

& DEXTER, and will be glaa:
patronage with Fresh Meats of all kinds.
I am prepared

ETC., ALWAYS ON HAN?.

3G~ Meat delivered in any part of the Town at short notice.

TERMS CASH.

JAMES BROADFOOT.

INIL

EW

N

—e AT

WEST END

F

MLL LINERY '

THE

WAREHOUSE.

We show here some of the New Styles which we have now
in Stock. - A

We have 'secured the
Fredericton, whose reputation

in that City bespeaks for her

here a large share of the Fashionable Trade. of both town

and country.

McCURDY & CO.,

Antigonish, Mareh 30, 1892.

JON MCDONA _Dy.=
Contractor and Builder, -

PROPRIETOMR

ANTIGONISH WOOD-WORKING FACTORY .

ALWAYS ON HAND OR MADE TO ORDER

25

Mooeng, St Singks, L, o and. Widows:

T MOULDINGS OF ALL EKINDS.

Also for Sale: -I:i—l_ne.

Plaster. O ment, ﬁj__s

Antigonis
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Woolen Mills.

McKAY &:BRINE, PROPRIETORS.

UR new flrm having

(

C sghorough satisfaction in

EAGAR’S
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@ COMBINATION 5’

OF

Cod Liver i

@
B Hi

FOR THE CURE OF
CONSITTMPTION,
PARALYS!S, CHRORIC BROKNCHITIS, |
Asthma, Dyspepsia, Scrofula, Salt Rheumn
and other Skin and Blood Diseases, Rickets,

An@mia, Loss of Flesh, Wasting, both in
Adults and Children, Nervous Prostration.

i
ECONOMICAL LN, ting caou
00N h leine being cqual jo
nu?gavt:.mi‘bm;-tnukﬂg Yilu'; to cteg ﬂ:}wu its
bulk of Cod Liver Oil, itwiil pruve to bethe Cheap:
eat Ipupsudon in use.
hospholeine is THE oxu‘uv.mmnx that
we know of which hus eftec actusl cures v
%’lﬂ dcm‘ol Cousumption, Scrofula and other
8.

T :HO PLEASANT that some mothers hive
#out fr’lﬂl’:? reach l?orl t.hgg' clhndn:n to prevent Ly
from @ bottle.

s:- 1:-‘:::4 next \esges for Certificato.

SALE BY ALL DEALERS AT 80C. PER
FOR SA g S TLE oF 60 DosEs. -

to put |

‘Weir & Morri

We have now in Stock a lar
Single, of all Colors; also ™wW
can recommend to our Customers,
WOOL only in our manufacture.

Mo

invested larger capital in thls Business, isnow i o put
Machinery, together with strict personal attention, we expeéct to bo»lll)! a ¢ ynm

CUSTOM CARDING, SPINNING, WEAVING, FULLING, DRESSING end

uantity of KNITTING YARN, both Dou
LEDS, HOMESPUNS, FLANNELS and_SHIR ¢
and guarantee them best value in the Market, as ¥

CAT
S NELE WMACHIN
WATER WHEELS.
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AxD OTHER M10E MACTINERY an(l SUPPLIES |

o e T
Ef‘mm\.a - ani - LoNers,
Either Portablo or Stationery:®

A leading Contractor has pronounced our!

Hot-air Iurnace

The Best Manufactured in the Dominion.
You should get one in your house, it will
save you time and woney.
STOVES, PLOW FITTINGS, and otbe

Castings of every descriptiont

Particular Attention given to JOB-
BING in all its Branches.

iy

Write for Prices.
,‘ i"o‘
STELLAKTON, N. §

This is tle way
with the B. & C. corset: if you
want-ease -and shapeliness,
you buy it==but you don't
keep it unless you like.it.

After two or three weeks’
wear, you can return it and

bE e
 have your money. v
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