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Why let
all your
neigh-
bors and
fricnds

AR %4 think you
U L« must be
Q?ﬁg&gg twenty
O U G RE vyears

). older than you are?
'd Yet it’s impossible to

look young with the
» | color of 70 years in
the hair. It’s sad to
S5cC young persons
look prematurcly old
in this way. Sad be-
causc it’s all unneces-
sary; for gray hair
may always be re-
stored -
{0 its
nat-
ural

For over half a cen-
ury this has been the
standard hair prepara-
tion. It is an elegant
dressing; stops fall-
1 of the hair; makes
the  hair grow; and
cleanses the scalp
from dandruff,

1,00 a bottls, AN druggists,

“1 have been using Aver's Hair
Vigor for over 20 vears and T ean
Leartily recommend it to the publie
as thie best hair tonic in existence.”

Mrs, G, L. ALDERSON,
April 23, 1509, Ector, Tex,

-f yon do not obtain all the benefits
you expected from the Vigor, write
the Doctor about it. Address,

DR. J. C, AYER,
Lowell, Mass.

AM.JXM

Mount Allison

ACADEMY,

Sackville, N. B,

Will pen after th summer vacation on
FTHURSDAY,

SEPT

11th, 1902 A\ thorongh
preparation is here given for Matriculation
nto the various Colleges of Art y Medieine,
Doentistry, ete.
Ui .
Will also re-open S pt. 11th, 1902 very
rmplete Business Course is provided, em-
bracing Book-keeping, Business Papers and
Practice, Commereial Law JJoint Stock Come-
panics, Banking Business, l'l‘llltl:tll~'il’>. Cor-
espondence, Arithmetie, Shorthand, I'pye-

writing, ete. ete. In the actuai Business Ie-

partment the student engages in the aetual
purchase and sale of merchandise and in keep-
ing the books necessary in his business.

I'or calendar containing rull informatlon
relatiy to either of the above |

Pl

nsulicdoions,

~JAS. A. PALMER, M.A.

Principal.

wekville, N. B., July 9,11992. —2m-29,

THE VALUE OF APPLES.
There is scarcely an article of
vegetable food more widely useful
and more universally liked than the
apple. Why every onehas not anap-
ple orchard, where trees will grow at
all, is one of the greatest mysteries.
et every family in autumn lay in a
good store, and it will be to them the

most economical investment in the
whole range x-l'r!llin:ll"\' supplies. A
raw mellow apple is digested in an
hour and a half, while boiled bacon
and cabbage require five hours. If
taken freely at breakfast, with brown
bread and butter, it has an admir-

F on the general system,
fien removing constipation, cor-

; acidity ard cooling off febri-
| ¢ ditions more effectively than
themost approved medicines. The
most healthful desert that can be
placed on the table is baked apples. |
[f families could be induced to use
the apple sound, ripe and luscious

n the place of pies, cakes. candies
and other sweetmeats with which
children are too often stuffed, there
would be a diminution of doctors
bills sufficient in a single year to lay
up a sto of this delicious fruit for
d Sea501 use,

\ tiabolical itory  of revenge
comes from Granzendorf, Austria,
where a man called Balika tied his
enemy, Joseph Balan, to the wheel
't a wagon and then drove at a fast
pace down the street., When the
villagers hurried to stop the horror,
it was to late, for Balan was already
dead. His murderer was at once
arrested.,

An alleged divine healer and
prophet named Perkins, who has
been posing for ten days as an angel
of Christ, who he declared would
appear in

a few days, was taken out
of Texarhana, Ark, Vednesday night
by Whitecappers, flogged, the hair
he was then given
to leave town,

cut short, and

thirty minutes

Be a SENTINEL advertiser if you
wish the very best results from the
money you intend investing,

e
o e

Poetry.

WHEN FEELIN' KINDER BLUE

(John R. Silvernail, in Buffalo News.)

When you're feelin’ kinder blue,
Everything seems dark to you ;
Sun don’t shine so bright;
Nothin’ seems to go iust right,

! Can’t tell what’s come over you—
When you're feelin’ kinder blue.

Some days birds sing sweet and clear,
Seems to fill your heart with cheer ;
Nature wears a pleasant smile,
Seems to jest your soul beguile,

I’ Life is nice and sweet to you.

| When you ain’t a-feelin’ bl

But off<days are sure to be

An’ you can no reason see

Why all things look dark and glum,
But such days are sure to come ;
Eveérything goes wrong with yon
When you're kinder feelin’ blue.

When you're kinder feclin’ bluz,
Everything just bothers you;
Kinder techy all the while,
Rather cry than laugh 'n’ smile:
Everything jest pesters you,
When you're feelin’ kinder blue.

When you're feelin’ kinder blue
Think of others besides you

Who have trials 'n’ pains 'n’ care,
Sometimes more than they can bear ;
Think of them compared to you,
When you're feelin’ kinder blue.

Brace right up 'n’ be of cheer,

For the clouds will disappear,
Brighter, sweeter bloom the flowers,
Sunshine will replace the showers:
Nature’ll don a brighter hue,
Though you now are feelin’ blue.

Literature.

MR. FITFIELD’S SECRET.
’

The general opinion in Fallowlay
| village was that Mr Fitfield had
' made a small fortune in business and

. 4"_“ . ',L,M"""‘*"w‘
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The two men met atlall sorts of un-

to be a difficult man to handle. He
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who loved her shun her. That is
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‘ likely places, and Clem laid himself
‘out to win golden opinions. But
somehow, Mr Fitfield proved himself

was pleasant, cheery and friendly,
but not sufficiently so to satisfy Clem,

to his farm, began to despair of ever
getting an invitation to sit at table
with Jinny. Clem tried prize cattle,
fine crops, poultry, and pigs to allure
Jinny’s father to the farm, and got

' despond as he discovered that none
| of them had any magnetic powers
| over Mr Fitfield.

| One bright, victorious day Clem
| discovered Mr Fitfield ‘“fancied”
carnations.
hadnotknown the difference between
a carnation and a pink; but in one
wild swoop there passed over him a
passionate regard for carnations
such as none but a grower could en-
tertain. He received an invitation
to inspect Mr Fitfield’s carnations on
the following day. He parted from

b

| flowers and stealing looks at Jinny.
' And poor Clem gave himself many a

|
|

|

 retired. He had the sobe¢ r, respect- |

able appearance of a tradesman who
had done sufficiently well in his ‘line’
| Lo retire at the age of forty-five. Of

| course, Fallowlay, like ¢ )8 ery | 8 .
3 viay, like almost every ‘over to the farm and searched for
other village, had its scandal-mon- | Clem until he found him

gers, and the Fallowlay branch of

this huge corporation were won’t to |

say that Mr Fitfield’s ‘line’ could
hardly have been respectable since
“he was so extremely reticent as to
what it was.

And it must be frankly admitted |

5 ; ' when they had exhausted ordinary
Fallowlaylian scandal-mongers had |

no little excuse for being suspicious
of Mr Fitfield, for he was something
of a mystery.
dents, ancestors, source of revenue,
were all alike mysterious. All that
was known of him was that he had

| noted the strange light in Mr Fit-

His past, his antece- |

' you and say I love your daughter

lived in the creeper-clad cottage |

next to Sexton’s for three
that he arrived there from some un-

known place ; that he was a widow- |

er, with an unusunally pretty daugh-

ter of eighteen, named Jinny, who |

was the apple of his eye; that he was

a highly respectable looking and |

civil, well-spoken man: that his
credit was good at the Fallowlay
general stores, and that he made

| fairly frequent journeys in almost

every direction radiating from Fal-
lowlay. 7

Mr Fitfield would very probably
have escaped suspicion if he had not
so resolutely, though tacitly declin-

ed to talk about himself. Though

far from being unneighborly or taci- |

turn, no one in Fallowlay was ever |
able to extract from him the most
trifling bit of information as to his
private affairs.

There was a strange fact of which
Fallowlay had not even the faintest

| suspicion—that Jinny was as igno-

rant as anyone as to how Mr Fitfield |
made his money and what took him
away from home from time to time. |
Moreover, Jinny knew her father did
not wish her to be acquainted with
the facts, whatever they were, and,
being as good a girl as she was pretty,
she never tried to ‘find out, She
respected her father’s secret as she
loved him, and in course oftime found
another subject for her thoughts.

This subject was by name John
Clements. Clem as he was known,
locally, was a young farmer—a great
hearted, honest yeoman,
everyone liked.

Clem fell in love with Jinny one
day when he was on the way to
church in his black coat and silk hat,
and she was gathering carnations in
the front garden. Clem had met Mr
Fitfield once or twice ere that and
the two men had got on very weil
together, but until that Sunday Clem
had never troubled to look twice at
Fitfleld’s cottage or garden. After
that Sunday, however, Clem had
lookedwell into the garden and up
at the windows every time he passed
the cottage, which he certainly did
much more frequently than he had
any occasion to do.

Whatever point of the compass
happened to be his destination,
somehow it always seemed that the
shortest way was along the broad, |
white,dusty road by Fitfield s cottage.
And he always walked on Fitfield’s
side of the road, because it was the
shorter curve. A thousand survey -
ors could not have convinced him
that there was not a two-strides dif-
ference between the two curves,
And (it is queer how circumstances
sometimes adapt themselves to peo-
ple) Clem fell in with Mr Fitfield
much more frequently after than be-
fore that memorable Sunday when
he first set eyes on pretty Jinny,

whom

years ; |

- ask the rector or Mrs Chimmers, who

| culture. He

the strange man to go straight off to
the neighboring town, where he
bought a number of the most showy
carnations in the possession of the
local florist. The pick ofthese found
their way into Mr Fitfield’s garden a
few days later, for the latter went |
over to the farm to inspect the ﬂow-J
ers which Clem artfully described to

him while bending over Mr Fitfield’s |

headache reading late into the night
books about carnations and their
did not mean to be
caught napping.

In this way Clem knew Jinny loved
her, and taught her how to love. In
a short time Jinny knew more about
love than Clem. ‘“Tis woman’s
whole existence.” '

One evening Fitfield did a strange
thing—strange for him. He went

Clem was pleased at this until he

field’s eye, when he felt uneasy, won-
dering what was coming.

‘Mr Clements,’ said Fitfield, after
a pause, as heavy as the summer air,

topics, ‘I’ve noticed, or I’ve fancied
I’'ve seen, an affection springing up
between you and my Jinny.’

‘Mr Fitfield, may I be frank with |

with all my heart ?’

‘Sorry for it. Sorry, more than
sorry, that she’s fond of you. A mar-
riage between you is absolutely im-
possible.’

Fitfield’s tongue suggested only |
regret ; he showed no anger, but hig
manner was very firm.

‘Impossible? Why sir? Clem
demanded. °‘If Miss Jinny and Ilove
each other, and I can make her a
good home—Look round my farm !
It is unencumbered—I haven’t bor-
rowed a penny, but I’ve lent very
many pounds. Ask the bankers how
I stand with them. As to character,

have known me all my life, if 'm a |
fit man to take Miss Jinny for my |
wife. Point to a shabby spot in my |

speak to Jinny again. But my for-
tune’s sound, and my character is
sounder; and I love Jinny with all
my heart and manhood, and I won’t
admit there’s anything in this world |
to be a bar between us.’ !

‘Well spoken, Mr Clements; I like
to hear a man boast that his reputa- |

who, failing to draw Mr Fitfield over

' deeper and deeperinto the slough of

Until that moment he |

the position. I ask you to refrain
from pressing me to say more, and to
believe me when I say that for your
own good, fer Jinny’s good, and for
my peace of mind you had better see
very iittle of her in future.’

‘But Jinny and I areavowed lovers,
Mr Fitfield !’Clem cried, hardly un-
derstanding all he had just heard.

Fitfield turned round quickly and
knit his brows,

‘I’ve been a fool,’ he cried. ‘I've
let you two play with fire because I
saw it made Jinnie happy. Andnow
it must burn you both.’

‘Jinny loves me with “all
heart.’

Fitfield nodded slowly and sighed
deeply.

‘I will speak to her to-night,” he
said. ‘And I will come over in the
morning to see you.’

He held out his hand. Clem look-
ed at it and hesitated.

‘It’s a clean hand, Clem,’ said Fit-
field, reproachfully; it never did
any man an injustice or committed
an unlawful deed. You don’t know
the secret; you only know one ex-
ists, and yet you refuse my hand! 1
can ask for no greater proof that you
would turn away from Jinny and me

her

| if you knew what I know.

‘No, Mr Fitfield,” cried Clem,
eagerly. ‘I don’t turn away from
either of you; I was only wonder-
ing.’

They shook hands heartily, but
sadly, as men over a grave, and,
without a word, separated.

That same evening Fitfield spoke
of Clem to Jinney. He had done so
often, but on this particular evening
his serious thoughts gave him a
grave tone and manner in spite of
himself, and Junnie blushed most be-
comingly.

‘I don’t think he’ll be coming here

quite so often after what I said to him |

this evening,’ said Fitfield awkward-

| ly.

‘Not coming here ? Why, father,
what did you say to him?’ she ex-

' claimed, with undisguished astonish- |

ment.

He went to where she sat sewing
and, leaning on the table, looked
earnestly into her eager face.

‘Jinny do you truly love him 2° he
asked." ‘Don’t hide anything from
me.’

‘Why, father, if he never came

' again——’ the little choking sound in

her voice told her heart much more
truly than her added, ‘I should miss
him more than I can say.’

Fitfield raised himself from the
table and walked over to the window.
His glance passed over the neat lit-
tle garden, over the thick privet-
hedge, and fixed itself on some vague
point in the line of hills in the dis-
tance. His face was white and hag-
gard.

‘Why should I stand between a
man and my Jinny, who depend for
their happiness upon a union to
which T am an absolute bar? he
thought to himself. ‘IfI went away
or died the secret would never be
known ... ... She would miss me. ... .

|
she would miss me ; but how does a

father compare to a hushand ? Some-

. how or other the truth issure to
' Jacket, and I’ll undertake never to |

come out sobner or later, and her life
will be ruined-—she
against me in horror; and he might
desert her and leave her shamed be-
fore everyone who knew her. Clem

| could grant her every wish.... he |
would be good to her. ... .. Jinny,” he |
| said, aloud, you might put the usual |

things together in my bag for me,

might turn |

l as his words that held Clem speech.-

, the secret—doesn’t even suspect it,

 tion’s sound. But— Mr Fitfield |

sighed deeply, looked at the ground |
between his feet, at Clem’s leggings,
at his own finger nails, and sighed
again,

‘But Jinny’s not a fit wife for you— |
or any other honest man.’ 3
‘If you weren’t her father I'd knock
you down for that !’ cried Clem, in a |
hot passion.

‘Because you don’t understand me
—or won’t; because you want to |
draw out of me what I cannot, will |
not tell you. Jinny’s the best girl |
that ever lived, and few men love
their daughters—even when, as in
my case, they’re all they have to
love—as I love mine. But she is not
a fit woman for an honest man, be-
cause—because she’s my daughter,’

As he ceased speaking Fitfield
turned his back upon Clem and trod
down a worm-cast with the point of
his toe. His face was white asdeath. |

It was as much Fitfield’s manner |

less.

‘Ther’s a secret about me, Mr
Clements,” Fitfield said, treading |
down another worm-cast, ‘which ifit l
became known would turn everyone |
in Fallowlay against me and Jinny - |
and you would be one of the very
first to shunus. Jinny does not know

and I pray Heaven she never may.
If you love her you’ll help me to
keep her from suspecting. 1 cannot
let you go on courting my Jinny, Mr
Clements, for you can never marry
her—nor would any other honest |
man--s80 long as her father lives. 1 :
couldn’t let Jinny marry a man with |
it still a secret, to be betrayed some '
day, perhaps, and ruin her happiness |
and her husband’s. And ifl confess- l

ed the secret it would make any man

. mouth precluded him from answer-
' ing, but the handshake he gave Fit-

come anild the other was weighing
| much at such times.

' ly. Clem lent on the top bar and
| fidgeted with the latch.

ing in a hoarse voice, ‘I don’t want

' some danger. If anything should

I'm going away for a day or two to-
morrow.’

He went out straight to the farm
and explained to Clem that he might
be away longer than usual. Would
Clem give Jinny a look in once a day
for him and see that she was all
right ?

Clem’'s heart jumping into his |

field emphatically meant ‘Yes.’

Clem saw Fitfield to the gate. Very |
few words passed between them, for |
one was revelling in his happiness to |

his pleasures past. Men cannot say |

Fitfield lingered at the gate moodi-

He was be- |
ginning vo feel the awkwardnegs of
the total lack of sympathy between |
him and Jinny’s father, }

‘Clem,’ said Fitfield, at last, speak- |

Jinny te know, but the journey I'm
going to make entails some risks -

happen—if anything should prevent
me returning, you would marry my
Jinny, wouldn’t you, and be good to
her ? Eh?

‘Mr Fitfield, you may stake your
life on it!” Clem replied, almost
fiercely.

Fitfield nodded drearily. 1

‘But where are you going to face |
danger? What danger? Clem ask- |
ed, a trifle suspiciously, ;

‘I cannot tell you, Clem, I needn’t |
tell you—of course, I’ll get back safe |
enough! But—but lest 1 shouldn’t,T |
should like you to know from me that |
each one of the things the fools of |
this village hint at as being an ex- |
planation of what they cannot un- l

|
|
5
|
|
f
|
|
.'
|

; learn I can be both and more to you,’

| Toronto

1

derstand is ivrong—-ﬁ se, utterly
and abominably false; I have no
crime tc haunt me; no disgraceful

suddenly, and saying ‘Good-night,

away.

and depart. But there was no one in
sight, and after a few minutes he re-
turned to the house to think over all

him, and to count the minutes till the

to call upon Jinny as her protector.

Three weeks passed, and Fallowlay
saw nothing, heard nothing of Mr
Fitfleld. Clem was a great support
and comforter to Jinny during those
weary weeks of waiting. He went to
see her every day, but he never men-
tioned to her the conversation he had
had with her father the night before
he went away. Every word Fitfield
had spoken to him that night, how-
ever, had sunk deep into his nrind,
and at the end of the three weeks he
| felt sure Jinny’s father would never
'return. He gently urged Jinny to
marry him, and finally she consented
to fix a day, for she was all alone in
the world; she could not deny her-
self the pleasure of Clem’s visits, the
help of-his advice, and she feared
the gossips of the village.

Clem set to work to tind out what
had become of Fittield. There was
little material to work upon. He was
traced to a town forty miles away,
and, there the thread snapped.

Every day the conviction that Fit-

field was dead, obtained a stronger
hold upon Clem, and one day he
started to hunt the truth, working
on this hypothesis. IIe made all his
inquiries himself, because he feared
to employ professional agents lest
Fitfield’s secret should be stumbled
L upon,
After many weeks of wasted energy
' Clem found himself inquiring into the
identity of every corpse upon whom
a coroner’s jury had sat since the
time of Fitfield’s disappearance. It
was a huge task, but Clem had a sort
of instinctive feeling that it would
lead him right in the end. It did.

One day Clem stood in Waltrow
Police Station inquiring into the
death of a man who had been run
'over on the line between Waltrow
and Braysleigh on the night follow-
ing Fitfield’s disappearance. Clem
had read vp thereport of the inquest.
The body had not been identified, but
the evidence admitted of no other
. verdict than that of suicide. The
- description of the body seemed to
' Clem very like the appearance of

Fitfield.

‘Yes; we’ve got a photo of him,

taken after death,’ said the inspec-
tor whom Clem saw. ‘But I don’t
 think you can throw any light on the
matter. The identity hag been es-
tablished since the inquest. That’s
the photo.’

Clem took it, and started.
 Fittield, without a doubt.

Clem tried to hide his agitation.
‘What was his name 2”7 he asked.

‘Well, we had an official hint to
say nothing about it; but between
youand me the poor fellow was Mr
Masters, the public hangman.’

Clem reeled and went pale.

‘Did you know him ¢’ the inspec-
tor asked, kindly.

Clem gurgled something and left.
He went straight home to Fallowlay,
straight to Jinny.

‘Jinny,’ he said, it is as I feared.’

‘He is dead,’ she whispered.

‘He met with an accident. He was
a strange man, and you and I must
respect his wish ‘not to attempt to |
solve his secret. Jinny we can re- |
spect his memory at the same time.’

He took herinhis arms, ‘Jinny, my
darling,’ he said, ‘I will be both fatf-
er and husband, and we’ll leave Fal-
lowlay, so it will be easier for you to

It was

— London Tit-Bits. |

Qut of 120 students entered on the |
|

roll of the Ontario Normal School at

last week only 14 were

males.

DR. CHASE'S REMEDIES

Dr. Chase's Kidnoey-Liver Pille, one pill
8 dose, 25 cents a box. hve boxes for $1.00.
Dr. Chasc’'a Nerve Food, 5 cents a box,

Dr, Chase's Ointment, 60 cems a box,

Dr. Chase's Catarrh Cure, 75 cents a box,

Dr. Chase's Liver Cure, 60 cents a bottle,

Dr. Chase's Syrup of Lineoced and

Turpantine, .5 cents a bottle. Portrait and

signawure of Dr. A, W, Chase on every box of the
enuine, At all dealers ¢r Edmanson Batesa &
ompany, Toroate,

past behind me ; no——’ He broke off

Clem,” in a husky voice, hurried
Clem looked around about expect-

ing to see someone who had caused AR Nk ! \
Fitfield to suddenly cease speaking s - : : s

the strangeness and mystery into the
midst of which his love had plunged

morrow which would give him a right
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It is courting dauger to stand under
icy eaves. Not a few have learned this
to their cost. Every winter injury and
even death are reported as the result of
this carelessness,
more popular way of courting danger.
Everg man or woman who neglects a
co is inviting sickness, and many a
fata l:iclme» has its beginning in a slight
cough.

The timely use of Dr. Pierce’s < “den
Medical Discovery will cure the cough.
Even’when the cough is obstinate and
there is hemorrhage with emaciation and
weakness, “Golden Medical Discovery ”
always helps and almost always cures,

"1 was troubled with a bad cold. which settled
on my lungs and left me with a miserable
cough,” writes Mr. Joseph D. Burns, of 318

Huestis Street, Ithaca, New
York. *Iused two bottles of
your ' Golden Medical Discov-
ery,' after which my cough
disappeared entirely.” I can-
not recommend your medi-
cine too highly.”

Accept no substitute for
" Golden Medical Discoy-
ery.” There is nothin
"just as good” f6r dis-
eases of the stomach,
blood, and lungs. Sub-
stitution means a little
more profit to the dealer
but a loss to you.

The Common Sense
Medical Adviser, 1008
large pages, in paper
covers, is sent free on
receipt of 31 one-cent
stamps to pay expense of
customs and mailin
only. Address Dr, R, V,
Pierce, Buffalo, N, ¥,
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S{raws Srow

Which way the wind blows.
So when you hear people
talking of buying

]
1
| $
i You know they are going to the

i

. HENDERSON FURNITURE €0, LT,

TO BUY IT.

You can’t help admiring our line of

Hall Stands,
DINING TABLES and CHAIRS,
SIDEBOARDS.

OTHER FURNITURE in cvery obtainable

style and grade is represented in our large
assortment,

- UNDERTAKING

In all its branches carefully attended to.

1. HERDEROH R, G0,

LIMITED,
Woodstoclk, July 24th, 1902,
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‘Have You
A Picture

THAT YOU WANT TO GET

Enlarged ?

| IF SO, TAKE IT TO

G. A.Keith

PHOTOGRAPHER.

Eniarging done in Crayon,

Pastel, Water Colors or India
Ink.

FIRST-CLASS WORK

AT REASONABLE PRICES.

JUST RECEIVED
AT

CARR’S,

HARTLAND,

The Largest Importation of

British & Foreign Dry Goods

Ever imported to the village at one time.

Plain and Faney Dress Goods,
Linen Goods, Ribbons,
Art Muslins, Piques,
. % Lace Curtains, e,
Prints, Cretonnes, Silk Squares,
Yayestry Carpets, 0il Cloths,
Linoleums, Floor Mats, &e.

Don’t

urchase until you have seen our
Goods,

uy from us and ‘save money,

J'T GCARR

HARTLAND., - ¢

But there is a far
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