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[Continued from Ist page.]
CRISSCROSS LOVE.

éo, after a brief mental strug-
gle, Phil wrote to Aggie anim-
joned a letter b:: he cclmld
easily pump out—best epistolary
!uhion-gw psa.y that now at last
the desire of their hearts for so
many years was to be fully grati-
fied, and they two were to meet
once more and be happy for-
ever. To be sure, when the letter
was finished, Phil read it over once
or twice, leaning back in his bun-
galow lounge, with a critically dis-
satisfied air. Its ardor seemed
rather wanting in spontaneity, he
i It bad no longer the
uine impassioned ring of four or
ve years ago. DBut what would
you have? If one can’t quite rise
to the height of such an occasion of
one’s own mere motifon, <l)ne ln?lust
to gush gently, for the lady’s
z{e algo“ne, vgv'i’t.h Kberary aptitude.
A man would be hardly a whole
maan, Phil snpposed, if he consent-
ed to let a woman see he had be-
n to fo her. ‘
guHowev?l:twhst the letter lacked
in lover like ardor it fully made up
in businesslike definiteness. The

Oswalds were poor; they could
hardly afford to send Aggie out to

him. So Phil had arranged for all
that — ed for it generously.
He em:lose':lg a check fora most
substantial bank amount, He
hoped it would suffice to pay
Aggie’s passage and begged to be
rmitted to set her up in a proper
ndian outfit. She was to meet
him in Bombay, where she could
stop at the house of a common
-friend (I daren’t say “mutual,” a
“much more sensitive word, between
you and me, because some silly
- superfine people rise microscopic
- etymological objections,) and there
she was to ‘be married aday or
two after landing. Phil flattered
himself that his check was a tolerab-
ly expansive one. If he didn't
love Aggie quite as devotedly as
he used to do, at least she should
never discover the change by
‘pecuniary symptoms.

Now, strange to say when Aggie
Oswald received the letter, though
she broke it apen all' of a-flutter
to see whether Phil wanted her
to come out to him at last, she
felt hardly so much delighted
with the news it contained as she
ht to be On the contrary, she

it down to her meother, half
ing. “What is it, darling ?” her
mother asked.

And ie, trembling voilently,
handed it to her to read. When
her mother had read it gie laid
her fluffy head on her shoulder and
sobbed alond.

“Now it comes to the pinch,mo-
ther,” she said, quivering, “it seems
80 hard to go, so hard to leave you
and sail alone so far across the sea.
Five years ago it didn’t. You see,
its so long since I saw dear Phil he
seems almost like a stranger. I
can’t bear to think I've got to leave
you all and go away 5,000 miles to
a strangei—even though I love
him. He may be so awfully
c you know. His photo-
graph’s quite altered. And he may
‘think me so different now from his
own ideal of me.”

Her mother gazed at her in
speechless surprise:  Five years are
not nearly so long at 60 as at three
and twenty.

“But surely,Aggie,” she said “you
won’t be so ungrateful to our dear
Phil as to throw him over now and
refuse to go out to him—he who
has been true to you so long and

- behaved so generously ! It would
break his heart, poor fellow ? It
would just break his heart for him !
Think of him there, toiling and
broiling and saving the scraping,
out in India so long and dreaming
of you all the while and writing
every mail to you! Why, Aggie,
what can you mean? You could
never refuse him.

“Refuse! Oh, dear no, mother !”
ie faltered out, quite shocked
herself at the bare suggestion. “I
don’t mean that. I meant I only
meant I didn’t feel quite so glad,
now it's actually come. as—I al-
ways used to think I should. I
be%in to wonder now what Phil
will be like after five years’ ab-
sence. I've pictured him to my-
self just as he was when we saw
him last. I'm trying to picture
him now as five years will have
made him.”

Mrs. Oswald gave a sigh of dis-
tinct relief. It would really have
been terrible if Aggie had lost five
years of her life—and the best
years, too—on this clever young
fellow in the Indian civil and
then thrown him overboard. At
23, after such a long engagement,
her chances of placing herself
would be seriously impaired. And
though she had other opportunities,
and was made much of everywhere,
yet Philip was really a very
eligible young man—and a deput
collector ! Mrs. Oswald set herself
forthwith to check, by every means
she knew, these vague misgivings.
Aggie must not be encouraged in
her doubts about Phil. She must
be made to feel she was in honor
bound to go out and marry him.

CHAPTER 1IIL

While he waited for his answer
at his up country station Phil Gil-
man himself had half hoped Aggie
might by this time see things in
the same light, as he did ; she might
perhaps be willing to release him

from an engagement which had
ceased to be a reality toeither of

them. No doubt she, too, had
changed a great deal meanwhile,
and there Phil was quite richt -
Aggie had deepened aud broadened
from a girl intoa woman, She
was no longer the mere light heart-
“ed, fluffy headed coquette, leading a
butterfly existence in - Bayswatter
ballrooms. Pretty and rozy cheek-
ed and cherry lipped as of ycre, she
had developed meanwhile three
additional features—a mind and a
will and a decided conscience.

- Those very acquisitions, however
farther strengthened as they were
by‘her mother’s exhortations, led

fie to sacrifice herself a modern
Iphigenia, on the altar of duty, and
to write Phil Gilman a letter in
return, all replete with ardent ex-

A

ressions of delight and constancy.
t was a letter to thrilla lover's
heart with joy. Phil Gilman read
it with very modified rapture. Not
that he was quite sure he wasa’t in
love with Aggie even now. Till he
saw her how could he say? He
might be and he mightn't. He had
been in love with the Aggie he had
left behind ; he would perhaps be
in love with the Aggie who was
coming out to hm. But after five
long years—and at 23, too—you
must confess it's a lottery. So he
waited in no small tremor of doubt
and misgiving. What a terrible
thing if he had to tie himself _for
life, out of pure chivalery and to
prevent disappointing her to a
tangled mass of flutfy brown hair
with nothing else in particular on
earth to recommend it.

When a man thinks like that,
you may be tolerably sure his
affections have somehow declined
a trifle from their youthful ardor.

Hewever, Phil put the best face
upon it, like a gentieman, and
waited with outer calm at his up
country station. He waited a
week ; then reflecting that he must
meet his bride at Bombay, he ap-
plied for a month’s leave, in the
time honored way, “en urgent
private business.” His excellency
was pleased to grant the re-
quest, and Phil Gilman went
down to Bombay accordingly,much
trembling in soul, to meet his

ie.

(%f course he couldn’t go te the
house of the friend with whom
Aggie was to stop in the short
imterval between her arrival and
her marriage, so he put up with
another acquaintance of official
distinction—a man who had been
his superior officer at his first
country station. His host was Sir
Edward Moulten, now a K. C. S. L
and a member of council. You
must have been in India yourself
in order fully toappreciate the
exalted dignity of a member of
council. He lived in a very fine
heuse on Malabar hill, with a very
fine view of the sea and the city,
and was supposed to keep the very
best horses, to drink the ve:y best
wine and to give the very best
dinners in the whole Presidency.

When Phil Gilman arrived at
Sir Edward’s door, half an inch
deep in generous dust from the
lavish hospitality of the Great
Indian Peninsular railway (a line
which endows every traveler free
of charge with a small landed
estate to carry away home with
him,) he was met on the threshold
by a dream of beauty in a loose
white dress which fairly took his
breath away. The dream of beauty
was tall and dark, a lovely woman
of that riper and truer loveliness
that only declares itself as charac-
ter developes. Her features were
clear cut and delicate and regular,
her eyes large and lustrous, her
lips not too thin, but rich and
tempting ; her brow was high, and
surmounted by a luscious wealth
of glossy black hair which Phil
never remembered to have seen
equalled before for its silkiness of
-texture and its strange blue sheen,
like steel or the grass of the
prairies. A queenly grace distin-
guished her mein. Her motion
was equable. As once the sons
of God saw the daughters of men
that they were fair and straight-
way coveted them, even so Philip
Gilman looked at that dignified
stranger and saw at the first glance
she was a woman to be loved, a
soul high throned, very ecalm and
beautiful.

There was much excuse for him.
He had been living for three years
in an up country station, where he
had never once seen a real live
white woman, and under such
circumstances the mere sight of
one’s feilow countrywomen (believe
one who has tried) is a delight and
a joy toone. And then she was
so beautiful, with such a high type
of intellectual beauty; no mere
fluffy haired schoolgirl, with rel
cheeks and lips, but a genuine
woman, with soul in her face and
a pervading sense of grace and
dignity in all her movements
When she stepped forward and
smiled and held out her hand teo
him, Phill's heart sank instaotly.
To think that in a world which
incloses such infinite possibilities
as these he could have tied himself
down blindfeld—for it was really
blindfold—to 5 years of pretty
Aggie Oswald !

The vision of beauty stepped
forward and held out one frank
hand. ;

“Mr. Gilman ?’ she said inquir-
ingly. “Ah, yes, I thought so. My
uncle’s so sorry, but he had to go
out, and he asked me to receive
you. You've heard my name, I
dare say; I'm his niece—Miss
Trevelyan.”

Phil accepted the proffered hand
with some slight misgivings—he
was so very dusty—and I blush
to write it, but something much

Y | like a little thrill of delight ran

through him at touch of her slen-
der fingers. If poor Aggie (at
Port Said) could have seen her
lover just that moment, she would
have turned back that very day
and returned by the homeward
bound mail to London, though,
to be sure, poor ggie herself was
that moment engaged in a ver
desperate and heartfelt flirtation
with—but I will not anticipate.

Phil looked down at his coat

and stammered out feebly some
inarticulate analogy.
“I'm really not fit for ladies’
society,” he murmured, with a
glance at the landed estate. “From
Punna here is so terribly dusty !

Freda Trevelyan smiled. “Oh,
we've all done it ourselves™ she
answered. “I came from Pnnna
last week, so I know how to sym-
pathize with you. One feels as
if the Indian ocean didn’t hold
enough water even to wash one
quite clean again. I won’t ask
you into the drawing room now
and keep you sitting there in
discomfort. “ You'd better go up
your own room at once, and as
800n as you've got rid of the first
few layers a cup of tea’ll be ready
down here for you.”

She said it with a friendly smile
that was the warmest of welcomes.
Phil tumbled up stairs as best he
could, and opened his portmanteau.

He was a good looking fellow, with
a most manly mustache, and I'm
bound to admit he took more pains
over his dressing that evening than
was strictly necessary or indeed
desirable in Aggie’s interest. He
enduced himself with care in his
best afternoon coat and his newest
imported European tie, and he sur-
veyed himself approvingly in the
glass before he descended with slow
steps to the drawing room. I'm
sure I don’t know what an engaged
young man could mean by taking
so much pains over his personal
appearance; he could -certainly
have taken no more of it was Aggie
herself, not a strange young lady,
who awaited him in. the drawing
room.

When he went down he found
Freda Trevelyan already seated be-
fore a most hospitable teapot.
You must have lived in a hot
climate at least once in your life
in order thoroughly to appreciate
the art of tea drinking. One would
say beforehand that nobody would
care for hot drinks with the ther-
mometer at 90. Experience proves
the exact contrary. The hotter
the weather gets the more hot tea
does humanity absorb and the
better does it love it. Phil threw
himself into an easy chair and
looked, if not engaged, at least en-
gaging. He was considered the
handsomest man on the Boolanug-
gur hills, and he certainly looked
it that afternoon. There’s nothing
to make a man look and talk his
best like a pretty women. It was
what is euphemistically described
as “the cool season” at Bombay,
and the windows of the veranda
were flung wide open. The view
over the sea was beautiful and re-
freshing. Phil could even hear
the gentle plash of the waves on
Malabar point, and though that
deceptive surf is by no means so
cool as it looks and sounds, yet it
was delightful to his ear after three
long years spent away far inland.
He enjoyed that afternoon more
than he had enjoyed anything for
months and months. Poor Aggie’s
chances of a whole lover’s heart
seemed to fade and pale at each
successive half hour.

For Miss Trevelyan, it seemed,
was simply charming. She talked
so admirably. And besides she
was so frank. She had heard be-
forehand of course that Phil had
come down to Bombay to meet his
future bride, and when a women
knows a man’s already monopoliz-
ed she treats him as if he were
married—that is to say, she talks
to him like a rational creature and
not like an animal specially created
for the sole purpose of flirtation.
The consequence was that before
half an hour was over Freda Tre-
velyan and Phil Gilman were
laughing and chatting together as
if they’d known one another for
half their livesinstead of for just
30 minutes.

“And your bride’s coming out on
the Indus?’ Freda said after one
short pause. “How soon do you
expect her ?”

“She was telegraphed from Port
Said this morning,” Phil answered,
with a consciousness of profound
hyprocrisy. for he felt the subject
was really far more interesting to
Miss Trevelyan than he himself
could pretend to tind it.

“How anxious you must be for
the steamer to come in!” Freda
exclaimed, with fervor. “I'm so
glad yon came here. It's so nice
to feel you must both be so happy.”

“Oh, very mnice indeed,” Phil
answered, hesitating.

“Have you her photograph ?”
Freda put in. “I should so much
like to see her.”

“Yes, I've got it up stairs—in my
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portmanteau somewhere,” Phil
answered  unconcernedly. “T’ll

bring it down when T go up. It's
so awfully kind of you to want to
see her.”

“Up stairs in your portmanteau!”
Freda cried, smiling astonishment.

“Not in your breast pocket ! And
to be married in a fortnight! Oh,
Mr. Gilman, that would never do
for me! I'm afraid you're a terrib-
ly lukewarm lover !

“Oh, not lukewarm, I hope,” Phil
interposed, with an answerin
smile. “Only you see it’s like this
—we've been engaged five years
and a little bit more, and by the
end of that time one begins to get—
well, calmer and more philosophic.”

Freda shook her beautiful head.

“That won’t do,” she answered
again. “I hope my lover, if I ever
get one, won't talk like that. I
never could stand it. T shall re-
quire him to be desperately, wildly
in love with me! If he tries to be
philosophie, why, he’ll have to go

(2R

elsewhere !

Phil was just on the point of
answering, “Ah. but if 4 man was
in love with you that would be
altogether different,” but politeness,
to say the truth, rather than loyalty
to Aggie, prevented him from
voicing the thought that was in
him.

“Besides” Freda went on, “if you
were very much in love—at least as
I count it—you wouldn’t have said
you'd bring her photograph down
when you next went up. You'd
have rushed up for it at once, that
very moment, and exhibited it with
pride and joy and confidence. And
you wouldn’t have said it was kind
of me to want to see her. You'd
have taken it for granted every
human being was dying to behold
her beautiful face, and you'd have
considered it a great favor to me to
show me her portrait”

Phil laughed in spite of himself.

“Youre quite right,” he said
frankly. “That’s just how I felt—
some four or five years ago. But
one can't keep it up to that white
heat, you know—at least not”

“At least not, when ?” Freda put
it as he hesitated.

“Well, at least not when you
don’t see the girl you love for five
years or thereabout,” Phil answer-
ek, with rare candor.

“Oh, Mr. Gilman,” Freda ecried,
“I'm afraid you're very fickle !”

“No ; not fickle,” Phil answered,
growing hot and red. He couldn’t
bear to be called perfidious by
such beautiful lips.  He couldn’t
bear such lovely eyes to look
so reproachfully across at him.
Then he leaned forward gravely.
“Miss Trvelyan.” he said, with some

earnestness, “you mustn’t think of |
me like that. I really couldn’t
bear that you should imagine me
wanting in due—consideration for
Aggie. But remember, we were
young—we were beth very young
—when I went away from England
Aggie was 18, and I was one and
twenty. Naturally I hardly know
what sort of a girl she may have
grown into by this time. Natur-
ally she can hardly know what
sort of man she’s going to marry.”
He paused a second. Then he
spoke still more seriously. “At the
time we both loved one another
dearly. 1t was heartrending to
part If we'd married then and
there, we should no doubt have
one on loving one another just as
dearly to this very day. Bot then
we should have seen a great deal
meanwhile of each other. As it
is, conceal it as we may from our-
selves, we must meet as strangers.
My first anxiety will be to see
what kind of a girl has come out to
marry me. Aggie's first anxiety
will be to see what kind of a man
she has come out to marry. May I
speak to you frankly-—ouly in self-
defence, yon know, and to repel
your charge of fickleness? Well
till the moment arrived when I
could send home for Aggie, my one
feeling was a longing to be able to
marry her.. Ilooked at her photo-
graph day and night with a dis-
tinct rapture. I looked at it often.
It gave me a thrill to look at it.
It was only on the very day that I
wrote home to azk her to come out
to me that another side to the
question occurred to me. Then I
thought to myself, all at once, it’s
not the Aggie of to-day I'm lookin
forward to see at all, but the Aggie
of five years ago. What reason
have I to think she will be to me
now at all the same person? I
loved the girl of 18 when I left
England,and if that girl could come
out now I would love her just
equally, But how doI know I
shall love the girl at 23 who now
bears the same name? And if I
find her altered out of all recogni-
tion what a terrible thing for her!
What a terrible thing for me!
What a blow for both of us! How
appalling to think you are marry-
ing a woman you don’t really love !
How appalling for her to be
marrying a man who can’t really
love her! We're taking one an-
other now in the dark put the best
face you can upon it.”

“You're too frightened, Mr. Gil-
man, Ferda answered, with that
charming smile of hers. “The
moment you see her face the mo-
ment she sees you, all your old
love will return again with a rush.
I'm sure it will because I can see
youre in earnest. You think of
her as well as of yourself, and with
you men, whenever a man thinks
of the women as well as of him-
self, you may be perfectly sure he’s
a really good fellow.”

[Concluded next week)
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DIAMOND DYES
Made expressly for home usc.

Diamond Dyes are precious helps in eity
and town homes, To the farmer’s wife and
daughters they are invaluable agents of
economy. Diamond Dyes come in forty-eight
colors for wool, cotton, mixed goods, silkand
feathers. They are easy to use, and give
colors that neither sun or soapsuds will fade.
Beware of imitations ; ask for the ¢ Diamond,”
and see that you get them ; all dealers sell
them,

Direction Book and samples of colored cloth

Haviland’s Harness shop : whers he will bs found
during the night, and where messages can be left |
during his absence. ;

Jree ; address
WELLs & RicarDsoN Co., Montreal, P.Q.

C. WARMUNDE,

EXPERIENCED WATCHMAKER

has taken H. H. PALLEN’S STORE, and will open
a Jewelery and Wateh regaicing esswblishnzat o1
or abeuy the

24+ INST.

He isan experienced repairer of complicated watchas,
such a8 repeaters chronographs, ete-

C Warmuude Sr.,who bas had a li’e-long experience
at the trade in

GERMANY, UNITED STATES & CANADA.

late of Boston, Mass, brings with him all the
modera machinery and teols and will give patrons.
entire satisfaction. Give us a trial anl be convineced.

Positively First-Class Work.

C. WARMUNDE

We will keep a fine line of watches, clocks, jewelery
sxlvcrware., spectacles etc , new and latest styles at
lowest prices.

C. WARMUNDE
Chatham, N B

WANTED HELP

MEN OR WOMEN IN EVERY leeality (local or
travelling), to introduce a new discovery, and keep
our show cards tacked up on treas, ’fences and
bridges throughout town aad country. Steady
employment Commission or salary $65 per month
and expenses, and money deposited in any bank
when startet For parti calars, write Tn Worcp
MepicacELEcTRIC Co, P O Box 221, Londen Out
Canada, : i

HELP WANTED

WANTED.— Acmive, HoNgst GENTLEMAN
to travel representiny .

g established, reliabl

§alary %Q.tllqnthly and  traveling expenies h«:’xistel;

increase, if suited. Eaclose reference aad s'elf-ad-

dressed stamped euvelope,
¥ THE DOMINION

317 Omaha Building, Chicago

WANTED.

MIRAMICHI ADVANCE, CHATHAM, _NEW BRUNSWICK, NOVEMBER 14, 1895.

Garriace Anp

e ———————

CHATE AM

SLEICH  WoRks

CARRIAGES,
HARNESS

OPEN AND TOP BUGGIES of
PHEATONS
MIKADOS,

JUMP-SEAT WAGGUNS, open

to mention,

I handle the world-famed
MENTS,

different seasons of the year,

my stock, as

I
or workmanship will be made good

FREE OF O

execcuted in first class style and
Correspondence solicited.

-)_

AND

FARM IMPLEMENTS

OF ALL KINDS

I wish to make known to the public in general that I have on hand
the best stock of carriages and farm implements ever offered for sale
in this country. They consist of the following :

different styles,

and with tops,

CONCORD WAGG_ONS, (one and two seats,)
EXPRESS WAGGONS and a number of other styles too numerous

ALSO TRUCK WAGGONS, (one and two horse,)

I have both the IRON AND SKANE AXLE WAGGON,

I have a SPECIAL LINE OF HARNESS MADE TO ORDER,
MASSEY-HARRIS FARM IMPLE-
I have always an ENDLESS SUPPLY IN STOCK suitable forthe

I also keep THE DAISY CHURN on hand,
I have a few SECOND-HAND WAGGONS for sale.

I would ask intending. purchasers and others to call and examine

I Gan Sell Cheaper

and on as good terms as any other person in the County.

GUARANTEE ALL THE GOODS

sell to be first class, All goods sold by me proving defective in stock

ARGE AT MY FACTORY,

St John  Street,

Chatham, N. B.

Carriages made to order.
Repairin

and Painting

with despatch.

ALEX. ROBINSON

Miramichi Advance,

CHATHAM. N. B.

THE LEADING
NORTH SHORE
NEWSPAPER,.

PRINTED
EVERY WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

e 2

TERMS ONC DOLLAR A YEAR PAVABLE iN ADVANCE.
D. GSMITH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

AT LOW PRICES AND

JOB PRINTING

THE SHORTEST NOTICE

RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOICES,

MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,
TEACHERS' AGREEMENTS WITH TRUSTEES,—
DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS.

ALWAYS ON HAND :—
CUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,

BILLS OF EXCHANGE,

NOTES OF HAND,

JOINT NOTES,
DRAFTS,

ly running.

the Province.

both

THREE  MAGHINE PRESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
fquipment equal to
that of any Job-Printing office in

The only Job-Printing office out-
side of St. John that was awarde

-

MEDAL AND DIPLOMA

—— AT THR—

DOMINION AND GENTENRIAL EXHIBITION

AT ST JOHN IN i883

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

The undermentioned
spectacles. :

Immediately. Enerzetic man as salesman, No |
experience Lecessary. Special a.J‘.;mmges offered.
Write for particulars,

BROWN BROTHERS COMPANY
To. Ont. |
Paid Capital $100,000,00. rento, Ont

R

Bowser Cottage opposite his former residence. |
He willreside at Mr. Samusl Benson’s, next Mr. ‘

Chatham, 13 Sept. 1895,

'
;fa

1st—That from the peculiar construction of the glasses
‘and PRESERVE the sight

advantages arve claitned for MacKenzie's

they ASsIST

, rendering frequent changes uunecessary,
2nd—That they confer a brilliancy and distinetness of vision, with

an amount of Eist and CoMFORT not hitherto enjoyed by spectacle

| wearers.
3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-

ctnred especially for optic purposes, by DR. CHARLES BARDOU’S
 improved patent mathod, and is PUrRe, HARD AND BRrILLIANT, and not

3 MOV.A.I; ;’ liable to become scratched.

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver

| Chatham N. B., Sept. 24, 1895,

or Steel, are of the finest quality and finish, and guaranteed perfeet in

De. John S. Benson, has removed his office to the € VETrY respect.
The long evenings are here and you will want a
so come to the Medical Hall and be properly fitted

pair of good glasses
or no charge,

J.D. B. . MACKENZIE

L HSTABLISEH AD 1852.]

THE GILLESPIE GHATHAM FOUNDRY,

CET A TTLIANE, ~N.

The subseriber having leased the above

FOUNDRY AND MACHINE SHOP

is prepared to meet the requirements of Railway, Mill and Steamboat
owners and other users of Machinery, for all work
and materials in his line.

o W o

L)

N AND BRASS CASTINGS

1 YOy 2 9 QY At Stov 1 1
will be made a specialty. Stoves, Plow-castings, ete., always in stock

ORDERS IN PERSON, OR BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
Estimates for work furnished on application.

JAS, G MILLER.
Established 188686.

DUNLAP GOOKE & CO.
MERCHANT TAILORS,

vt LT Do

Duniap Bros. & Co.,

AMHERST, N. S.

e —

Dunlap, McKim & Downs,

WALLACE, N. S. GENTLEMIN'S CUTFITTERS,
— >

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., MHERST.
AMHERST, N. S. N. S.

This firm carries one of the finest selections of Cloths inelndinz all th i
, 1 A S nding e different
fine trace. Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best obtainable, and rtx;;k::ost‘;xiit:gbl:rg

hi tabli . - » - - .
thz ;; o li}_x;nreigflaas & superior tone and finish. All inspection of the samples will convince you that
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stomaech#”Liver Cure

The Most Astonishing Medieal Discovery of

the Last One Hundred Years,

It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar,
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk.

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative
agent has long been known by a few of the most learned physicians,
who have not brought its merits and value to the knowledge of the
general publie.

"This medicine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi-

estivi. dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is
also of the greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervin® tonic qualities
which it possesses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as & builder and strength-
ener of the life forces of the human body, and 2s a great renewer of a
broken-down constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption
remedy ever used on this continent. It is a marvelous cure for nerv-
ousness of females of all ages. Ladies who are approaching the eritical
period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine
"Tonic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will
carry them safely over the danger. This great strengthener and curs-
iive i3 of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its great
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life. It will add ten
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen
bottles of the remedy each year.

iT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR THE CURE OF

Hervousness, Broken Constitution,
Nervous Prostration, v Debility of Old Age,
Nerveas Headache, Indigestion and Dyspepsia,
sick Headache, Heartburn and Sour Stomaeh,
Female Weakness, Weight and Tenderness in Stomach,
Nervous Chiils, Loss of Appetite,
Paralysis, Frightful Dreams,
Nervous Psroxysms and Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears,
Nervous Choking, Weakness of Extremities and
Hot Flashes, Fainting,
Palpitation of the Heart, Impure and Impoverished Blood,
Mental Despondency, Beils and Carbuncles,
Sleeplessness, Scrofula,
St. Vitus’ Dance, Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers,
Nervousness of Females, Consumption of the Luangs,
Nervousness of Old Age, Catarrh of the Lungs,
Neuralgia, Bronchitis and Chronic Congh,
Pains in the Hear, Liver Complaint,
Pains in the Back, Chronic Diarrheea,
Wailing Health, Delicate and Screfulous Children,
$nmmer Complaint of Infants.
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful
Nervine Tonic.

NERVOUS DESEASES,

As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remecy has been
able to compare with the Nervine Tonie, which is very pleasant and
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most
delicate individual. Nine-tenths of zll the ailments to which the human
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges-
tion. When there is an insuflicient supply of nerve food in the blood, a
general state of debility of the brain, epinal marrow, and nerves is the
result, Starved nerves, like starved muscles, become strong when the
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand weaknesses and ailments
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con-
tain a suflicient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves.
For this reason it becomes necessary that a nerve food be supplied.
This South American Nervine has becn found by analysis to contain the
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. ‘This accounts
for its universal adaptability to the cure of all forms cof nervous de-
rangement,

CRAWFORDSTILLE. Ixp., Auvg. 20, *28.

To the Great Souih American Medicine Co.:
DzarR GENT3:—I desire to say to vou that T
have suffered for many years with a very serious
disease of the g.omach and nerves. 1 tried every
medicine I conld hear oi, but nothizg done me
any appreciable good until I was advised to
try your Great Sonth American Nervine To'nic
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using
several botiles of it I must say that I am sur-
nrised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom-
ach and general nervcoi 3 system., If everyone
k¥new the value of this remedy as I do you would

not be able to supply the demand.

J. A. BEarpee, Ex-Treas, Montgomery Co.

A SWORHM CURE FOR ST. VITAS’ DANGE OR CHOREA:

E CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 22, 1887,
1Ty daughter, eleven years old, was severely a- ticted with St. Vitus’ Dance
or Chorea. We gave her three and one-half botues of South American Ner=
vine and she is completely restored. I believe it will cure every case of St.
Vitus’ Dawce. I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is
the greatest remedy in the world for Indigestion and Dyspepsia, and for all
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing Health, from whatever cause.

State of Indiana, s JouN T. Mism,
Montgomery County,} ;

Subseribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887,

CHas. W. WriGHT, Notary iy
INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSYA.

The Great South American Nervine Tonic

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of
symptoms and horrors which are the result of disease and debility of
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of incal-
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex-
perience and testimony of many go te prove that this is the oNE and
ONLY ONE great cure 1n the world for this universal destroyer. There
18 no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic.

% 11131:;!!; E!."H:LL.hof gaynetown. Ind., says:| Mnps. ELLA A. BraTTON, of New Ross, Indiana,
R ¥ life to the Great South American o o t express how much I owe to th
Nervine. I had been in bed for five months from ;iaei:ine ;g::;znony zvstem was completely lha:.

the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion,
Nervous Prostration, and a general shgae:tered tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting

condition of my whole system. Had given up
all hopes of getting well. Had tried three doc-
tor!;!.‘ with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv-
ine Tonic improved me so much that Iwas ableto
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely.
I believe it is the best medicine in the worid. I
¢an not recommend it too highly.”

No remedy compares with SouTs AMERICAN NERVINE as a eure for the Nerves, No remedy com-.
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure for the Stomach, No remedy will at all
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of failing health, It never fails *®
cure Indigestion and Dyspepsia. It never fails to cure Chorea or St. Vitus’ . Its pa b
build up the whole system are wonderful in the extreme. It cures the old, the young, and th':" L
die aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not neglect to use this precious boon:
it you do, you may neglect the only remedy which will restore you to health. South H
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. Delicate ladies, do not fail to use this
great cure, because it will put the bloom of freshness and beauty upon your lips and in your ke,
and quickly drive away your disabilities and weaknesses. chee

Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00.
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED.

REBECCA WiLxmveox, ¢! Brownsvalley, Ind.,
gays: 'Ihad beenin a disiressed coadition for
three years from.Nervomness, Weakness of the
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until my
health was gone. T had Leen doctoring eon-
stantiy, with no relief. I bought one bottle of
South American Nervine, which done me more
good than any $50 worth cf dnetor'ng I ever
did in my life. I would na+ v weakly pere
son to use this valuatie X
few bottles of it haz «
consider it the grande. - ; \

up blood; am sure I was in the first stages
of consumption, an inheritance handed down
through several generations. I began taking
the Nervine Tonic, and continued its wuse fop
about six months, and am entirely eured. It
is the grandest remedy for nerves, stomach and
lungs I have ever seen.”

SOLD BY DR. J. PALLEN & SON

CHATHAM, N. B.




