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du and after Monday, Nov. 26
th, 1900 

trains will run daily (Sunday excepied 

as follows : — 

Leave KENT JUNCTION, 

Accommodation for Moncton and St, 

Accommodation for Newcastle and 

Campbellton... cocomsmnsnannnoennn 

Vestibule Sleeping and Dining Cais on 

Through Express (rains between Montreal
 | 

and the Martine Provinces. 

All traine are ‘un by Easteru Standard 

$ime. Twenty-four Hour Notation, 

D. POTTINGER, 

General Manager, 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. 3. 26th 

November, 1900, 
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RAILROADS. | 
y! #f Ants Were Much Larger, 

| 

GOOD THING THEY'RE SMALL 

They 

Would Own the Earth, 

If ants were large enough, they would 

rule the earth. As it is, they predominate 

the politics of sheir own sphere and have 

many human characteristics 

The longest time for which an ant sleeps 

is three and a half hours. On awakening 

they stretch their legs, yawn and then care 

fully clean themselves by applying their 

Johan 
13.07 | legs to their mouths and rubbing t

hem 

13.07 | 

over their bodies, very much in the style 

of a cat washing her face, after which 

they comb and brush their heads and 

bodies with the natural comb which na 

tare gives them 
The most remarkable thing about this 

is that almost every necessity for which 

10.20 i Dept. Richibucto, Arr. 115.00 

10 35 | Kingston, 14.45 

10.55 | Mill Creek, 14.25 

1.10 | grumble Road, [14.10 

11 20) Molus River, 114.00 

11 40 McMinn’s Mills, 13.40 

12.00 Arr. Kent Junction, Dept. 113.20 

res mo 

Trains are 1un by 

time. 

Trains run daily, Sunday excepted. 

Connect with I. C. R. accommodation 

trains north and south, 

WILMOT BROWN. 

General Manager and Lessee, 

Rich#bucto, Nov. 36th, 1900, 
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we are obliged in our case to employ more 

or less complicated mechanical contriv 

ances is provided for by the physical struo 

tare of the ants 
Ants clean themselves both before and 

| after sleep, and also after eating Fre 

quently one ant will lick and brush an 

othor all over, limb by limb, the ant oper 

ated on sprawling on her back, relaxing 

her muscles and abandoning herself to the 

enjoyment of the operation. 

They are great hunters, attacking 

graces, lizards, rats. mice, centipeds and 

bwetles 
They even kill the great African python 

It is sald that if a python has Killed an 

animal he dare not gorge himself with it 

till he has made a wide circuit and satis 

fied himself that there are no driver ants 

in the neighborhood. If, however, he 

mets with any he abandons his prey to 

sham and discreetly retires. A certain 

species actually keep cows—in other 

words, plant lice. When the ants are hun 

gry. they actually milk the aphides by 

tapping them briskly on the sides of the 

abdomen with their antennse till the fluid 

exudes, when it is at once sucked up by 

the ants They shut them up in cow: 

houses and use them for days 

Ants act as soldiers in a very real way, 

and it ts no stretch of language to call 

. them pitched battles between ants of the 

Eastern Standard 

sa ce species and raids of one species upon 

tho nests of another, sometimes to carry 

oft the lurve and pupae as food (amodified 

| form of cannibalism) and sometimes to 

supply their own nests with slaves. 

MONCTON AND BUCTOUCHE 
RAILWAY. 

1900 SUMMER TIME TABLE. 1900 

On and after Monday, November 26th, | 

1900, trains on this railway will run as 

follows: 

10.10 Arr...Monecton .. Dep. 

8.00 Dep.Buctonche. Arr. 17 27 

a 
) od) 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

Tran from Buctouche eonnects
 at Hum- 

phrey’s with I. C. R. trzin for Halifax, 

and at Moncton with the C. P. R. train 

for St. John, Moutreal and United States 

oints, leaving at 13.10 and | 

br Campbellton leaving at 10.35 

) 
R. train 

Train for Bactouche connects at Hum- | 
express from 

Halifax, and at Moncton with all I. C. R. | 
| the first instance of any notice of a male 

en with [. C. R. day 

trains from east and north arriving not 

later than 15.25. 

E. G. Evans, 
Superintendent | 
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BILLS OF SALE (with affidavit), 

LEASES, 

COUNTY COURT SUBP(ENAFES, 

COUNTY COURT WRITS, 

COUNTY COURT EXECUTIONS, 

SUPREME COURT SUBP(ENAES, 

ILLS OF LADING, 

MAGISTRATE’S FORMS, 

MORTGAGES, 

DEEDS, 

ana other torms, for sale at 

THE REVIEW Office. 

| them. 

Certain ants are agriculturists and al- 

low ant rice to grow up in a circle round 

their ness, while every other plant is care- 

fully cut down as fast as it appears They 

sow the crop regularly, tend it and har 

vest it When the seeds fall, they are car 

ried into the nest, and the stubble is cleared 

away When the grain in the nest gets 

| damped by rain, these angs carry it out 
into the open to dry 

Snakes Do Swallow Thetr Young. 

1 met with a curious incident some 

years ago while hunting snakes in the 

swamps at Melrose. I came across a male 

and female, striped, with numerous young 

ones The parents were near each other, 

the family crawling over and around 

them. I was going for them, when on 

second thought I concluded to watch 

They did not appear frightened, 

but went on gamboling about for some 

time. I went a little nearer, when both 

snakes turned toward me, making a faint 

noise, and placed their heads flat on the 

round It was a curious sight to see these 

young snakes, not long born, some of 

them a foot or two away, turn at the noise | 

and instantly seek refuge in their par- 

ents’ wide open mouths. I am certain i$ 

was a note of warning of danger I 

caught both snakes and put them in sep- 

arate bags. The female had ten young, 

and the male had swallowed five. This is 

| snake performing this affectionate duty 

| for its young I placed the whole family 

in a box, where they lived peaceably a long 
time. —1"orest and Stream 

Too Cultured. 

A writer in The Critic speaks somewhat | 

scoflingly of the requirements of ** Boston 

culture’ as applied to all walks of life. Of 

course her tone is satirical, and she gives 

humorous illustrations, the best of which 
is this: 

Learning, like religion, has in all ages 
its martyrs, its Galileis, its Giordano Bru- 
nos Visiting in Nebraska a few years 
ago, I was told tbe following story: A 
brakeman from Boston was employed on 
the line of railroad running from Nebras- 

ka City to Beatrice. When it became his 
duty to call out the name of this last sta- 
tion, he pronounced it in the most approv- 
ed Tuscan, '* Bay-ah-tree-chay!”’ 
The passengers, simple souls, were at a | 

loss what to do. They rose from their seats 
and hesitated. Some sat down again, and 
so were carried past their destination. 
This sort of thing continued, the brake- 

man was complaiied of, and he lost bis 
place 

Not Hiding Her Light. 

Rosalie, kneeling beside her little bed, 

saying her prayers at evening, always 

murmured, after a devout little ‘‘amen,’ 

some soft word, whose meaning her aunt 
could not catch One evening she ques 

tioned the child 
‘“‘Rosalie, what is it that you say every 

night after you have finished your 
prayer?” 
“Aunty,” said Rosalie solemnly, “1 

just say, ‘Dear Lord, this is Rosalie Pitt- 
man praying now.’ You see, so many lit- 
tle girls pray at just this same time, and 

I thought I'd best say which was me.” 

The Way of the World. 

“Sn you went into the stock market yes 
terday and made several thousand dol- 
lars!’ said the young man’s uncle 

“Yeoh alr.” ' 
“That shows how one may, with proper 

pluck and promptness, succeed if he will 
only take advantage of his opportunities.’ 
“But 1 lost that and several thousand 

more today.” 
**Young man, how often have I told you 

that such transactions are merely gam- 
bling, and that you are bound to come to 
grief sooner or later if you dabble in 
them?’’ 

The Forehanded Man, 

“There is no feeling of satisfaction so 

solid, ’ said Mr. Staybolt, ‘‘as that which 
arises from having a little something laid 

by Life isn’t full of lee shores by any 
means As a rule it's pleasant sailing, 
but you may find yourself on a lee shore 
once in awhile, and, though you may be 

able to work off all right without it, it’s 
a great satisfaction to have an anchor that 
you can put overboard in case you need it 
and one that you know will hold. "—New 
York Sun. 

Both Failed. 

“This makes the tenth morning, ma’am, 

shat 1 have tried to collect this milk bill.” 
“I've tried more mornings than that, 

sir, to colleet a little cream from your 
milk, and I have never had any better suc- 
pess than you're going to have this time 
Don t step on the cat when you go eas 
please ”’ 
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WAITING FoR THE iAlL 
Oh, the wali! Ga, the longing! for an 

Answer bo Pv 

Fr the avewe: hat we hoped for and 

expected lung ww 
For the enunsel we hav: 

the heip pg 

From the dis ant fricnd we Wrote 103 

Oh, why does hie treat us sof 

gout tor, for 

There are letters to the children, there 

are letters toa Lover. 

There are letter: to Lhe ol 1 folks in our 

childhoods ie oy 
"We 

But the children grow an Weer, and 

replies are long 1g 

And a lover on the ldom gets a 

chance to seid, 

And the oid folks—al, Ui folks! soon 

they pass beyurd our greeting, 

And the answer we have hoped for by 

a stranger's panda is ned, 

But we still se Found Kiowing 

that the wise Ad. F 

In His wisdom wil vol ve 1s 

our longipgs unsupphed 
with 

Bat will answer cur poitions, and our 

yearnings o’er the fuiure, 

And will give us of His spit till our 
hearts are satisfied, 

So, we daily lay before Hin ull our wants, 

however sin ple, 
For we know His mercy hears us, tho’ 

the answer be delayed; 

And we trust Him, never <urinking from 

the waiting He iniposes, 

For we hear Him softy whisper “Itis I; 
be not afraid.” 

And tho’ years src ntervening aud in 

golden links across them 

Lie the prayers our hearts have uttered, 

unfulfilled so far as we, 

With the dimness of our vision here may 

know, nu fields elysian 

We shall greet them all completed and 

their full fruition see, 

For the waiting has a harvest far more 

blessed than we dream of, 

Far more glorious than the granting of 

our fondest hopes can be, 

For we learn the truest patience in de- 

pendence on God’s goodness, 

As we trust His love to guide us, where 

our eyes no pathway see. 
A. O. 

-— -— 

Sir Jasper’s Generosity. 
Bed 

The band was playing ‘A Summer 

Night in Munich,” Out on the terrace 

| colored lights hung like globes of fire, aud 

| seats, cunningly placed in secluded cor- 

There 

in the quivering moonlight stood Rose- 
ners, invited repose to the dancers, 

mary Maitland. Her companion looked 

him. Presently he spoke. 

‘It may be a long, long time,” be said 

softly. And the music died away into a 

distant echo—it seemed of pain. ‘Will 

you spare a thought for me sometimes? 

‘I shall often think of you,” she an. 

 swered simply. 
‘Will you give me a flower?’ he said and 

turned to the flower border, filled with 

quaint, old-fashioned plants—lavendar, 

' ‘boy’s love,’ ‘balm’ and « host of others. 

‘What would you like? she asked. 

And then with a sudden impnise she 

| picked off a piece of an old fashioned 

| plant and offered it to him. 

!'" “There’s rosemary for remembrance,’ 

she said a little unsteadily. 

And as Jim Duncan took the little pun- 

gent smelling sprig he kept the hand in 

his. Surely the hour was come. 

‘Rosemary,’ he said, ‘Rosemary, will 

| you remember me? I love you. Dar- 
' ling, won’t you speak to me?’ 

‘What do you want me to say? she 

whispered, and the light in her sweet blue 

| eyes was quite enough for Jim Duncan, 

for he took her in bis strong arms and 

murmured all those sweet things which 

come with all the force of first love, 
‘It may be only a year,” he said, ‘or it 

may be longer. Can you wait so long, 

Rosemary? 
Her answer, spoken softly enough, was 

distinctly, ‘Yes.’ 
‘I shall keep this,” he said, putting the 

little green sprig carefully away in his 

pocket, ‘and when | am far away, darling, 

that will tell me of ‘Rosemary, for re- 

membrance.’ 

‘Rosemary, Rosemary! 

child?’ 

A tall, dark eyed woman stood beside 

Where are you 

“a7 

frat Aa 
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“What we have we'H hold’ 

Wud ir ig Fence on the market, 

““ What we hav'nt we're after '’ 

and if re in the market for we and if you are | ; feral he Pagal 
like to have you 
Fence. Coiled Wire, made in our own Wise Mill, 
woven by osrselves. Shipped already to put | 

The PAGE WARE FENCE CO. (Ltd) 
WALKERVILLE, OnT. 

He must surely have the wisdom and the 

within goes So Bony 

Ard Wis Leart is trie and tender, so why 

should he let us wal 

It ma» be ho is shsent, and our dettef has 

not reached Di, 

Or jerhay a1 nas b r fault and | 

Ww \ emlgul 

Ww are alwgvs hoping ) ¥, \Te 

always writ 

But the answe 3 i Po 

Somes (Hey ev oreo 

at the sweet face half turned away from 

| 
| 

| 
| 
| 

! 
| 

| 
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Here's people free from pain and ache 
Dyspepsia’s direful ills, 

It is because they always take 

These little pills work while you sleep. 
without a gripe or pain, curing biliousnes-. 
constipation, 0g 1 and sick headache. 
and making you feel better in the morning. 

Heals and 

DR. WOOD'S soothesthelungs 

NORWAY PINE and cures the 
worst kinds of 

SYRUP. coughsandcolds. 

them, her sheeny satin train sweeping 

over the grass, Diamonds glittered in 

her hair. : 

‘We are going now, dear,” she said, 

looking keenly at Rosemary. 

‘Ah, is that you, Mr. Duncan? So you 

are really going abroad? 

‘Yes, for a year. 1 hope not more. I 

shall hope to come and see you before we 

gail, Mrs, Maitland.’ 

‘We shonld have been delighted to see 

you,’ she said, ‘but I am afraid we leave 

town to-morrow for the country. Come, 

Rosemary.’ 

She swept away, followed by ber daugh- 

ter. And as they stood in the brilliantly 

lighted hall Jim found time to whisper a 

last good-bye in Rosemary’s ear. 

‘Good-bye, darling, he whispered, as he 

put her soft, furry cloak over her ghoul- 

ders. ‘I shall write to the colonel and 

‘You know | do, Jim.’ 

Mrs. Maitland glanced curiously at her 

daughter as she sat still and silent in the 

corner of the brougham. 

‘lly child! she reflected. ‘Thank 

heaven I was in time to nip the thing in 

the bud.’ 

8h: said nothing, however, to Rose- | 

mary on the subject, and they parted in 

silence, 

* wv * * * * 

It was a week later, 

Rosemary watched feverishly for the | 

postman, happily unconscious of the fact 

that Mrs, Maitland had had also a deep 

interest in the post box and its contents, 

for ove morning she had, on carefully ex | 

amining the post box, selected two let- 

ters, oue addressed to Colonel Maitland 

and the other to Rosemary. These she 

put in her pocket for further examina. | 

tion, after which they found a last resting 

place in the fire, 
‘H’m! Troops sailed yesterday for the 

Cape,’ observed the colonel one morning 

at breakfast, ‘Hello! Young Duncan 

went out, I see, Did you know he was 

going, Grace?’ 
Mrs, Maitland opened the Morning 

Post indifferently, 

‘Young Duncan? Yes, I knew he was 

off very soon. Rosemary, you are pour- 

ing the cream into the sugar basin.’ 

Rosemary murmured something vague- 

ly about the heat and escaped iuto the 

garden, while Mrs, Maitland proceeded to 

enlighten her worthy husband ou the sub- 

ject, wisely omitting, however, the episode 

of the burned letters, : 

‘Well, my dear, Jim Duncan is a very 

nice young fellow,” he ventured to say, 

and if the child likes him’ 

‘Really, George, you are quite absurd! 

Why, the boy has scarcely enough to keep 

himself, Besides. you know Sir Jasper 

Carew is only waiting for a little encour- 

agement to come to the point.’ 

Time passed—time which waits for no 

man—and as each day slipped by and not 

a word came from across the sea Rose- 

mary grew more and more hopeless. She 

wes forgotten, and the sprig of rosemary 

was doubtless lying unheeded in the fire 

or had floated away on the rolling waves. 

The June sun beat down fiercely on the 

green meadows of Padstow Court as Rose- 

mary walked slowly down the avenue to 

meet the old postman. He gave her one 

letter—a thin, foreign letter, with a blar- 

red looking postmark. Had it come at 

last? With trembling fingers she tore it 

open. Theie lay, dry and discolored a 

sprig of rosemary, a mute reproach. 

Dear Miss Maitland—My dear old chum 

Jim Duncan, asks me to write these few 

lines, which he cannot write himself. His 

bours are numbered, and, stricken wih 

fever, he has not long to live. He begs 

me to enclose the sprig of rosemary to re- 

mind you—though without reproach— 

that it was given for remembrance. He 

has never forgotten you. | am, yours 

sincerely, 
RuprerT MOORE, 

A little gasping sob escaped her lips. 

He was ill—dying—dead! 

What did he mean by reminding her of 

the rosemary for remembrance! 

He had not remembered—and now! 

With vacant, aching eyes she locked again 

at the little withered sprig and took her | 

way homeward. 

- In the ball Mrs. Maitland wet her, and, 

| Advertise in The Review in horror at the sight of the white, agon- 

ized face, she exclaimed : 

1 ed gon sig) k TAN ro Ri ] ' 

The girl held out the letter with sl 
ing fingers. 

‘Don’t speak to me!’ she said hoarse 
‘I can’t bear it yet, Mother'—with a 
cry—‘mother, my heart is broken.’ 

Bh TE CT CA 

It was a year later, 
Time, the great heeler, had laid a gen- 

tle hand on Rosemary’s wild sorrow, 
hushing it to rest, soothing the dull ag 
ony. Still, there lay in a little drawer of 
her bureau that envelope, with its sprig 
of faded rosemary, and the faint oder 
never failed to bring back the old, sad 
memories. ; 

Sir Jasper Carew was very tender in 
his honest devotion. One day he told 
her of his love. Very gently, very ten. 
derly, all the devotion, silent and strony, 

of years’ growth he laid at her feet. 
‘I have always loved you, dear,” he said. 

‘Is there no hope for me at all?’ 
Rosemary looked away inte the sun 

shiny garden regretfully. : 
‘Listen to me first before I answer your 

question,’ she said softly. ‘I know I can 
trust vou, and I should like to tell you 

all. There was—some one else—and he 
went away, I never heard anything of 
him till last year, when one day I heard 
from a friend of his that he was dying— 
dead. I thought be had forgotten me, 
but he had not. I loved him, and I can 
never love in the same way again. But’ 

She paused, and Jasper took her hands 

in his, 
‘Rosemary,’ he said, and his voice trem- 

bled. ‘I will be content with very little 
love if you will only let me take care of 

you, Will you be my wife?’ 
Rosemary looked at him steadily. 
‘If you can be content,” she said softly, 

‘I will do my best to make you happy.’ 
1t was a strange, an almost pathetic 

wooing, but Jasper Carew felt amply re- 
warded for his years of faithful devotion 

and patient waiting, 
It was September when they were all 

at Padstow Court again. The wedding 

was to take place in December, and Mrs. 
Maitland, quite in her element, was very 

busy arranging all those hundred and one 

details which must attend the marriage of 

an only daughter. 
Jasper felt that his cup of happiness 

was full to the brim as he and Rosemary 

. sauntered slowly homeward one glorious 

evening. 
Passing along a green lane, they heard 

footsteps behind them, and a voice at their 

i side said courteously: 

‘Could you kindly tell me the nearest 

way to Padstow Court? 
They turned acd faced the speaker. 

At the sight of him Rosemary staggered 

| back, pale to the very lips, while he start- 
ed forward with a cry. 

‘Rosemary!’ 

‘Tim!’ 

With all the deadly rapidity of a flash 

of lightning Jasper Carew realized what 

had happened, and he saw at once that all 
I his dreams of future happiness were at an 

| end. He turned away for a moment, for 

at first the sight of his (alas, his po leng- 

er) Rosemary lying sobbing in Jim’s arms 
was too much for bim to witpess, till at 

last Rosemary remembered all, and she 

turned pleadingly to Jasper. 

‘Jasper,’ she pleaded, ‘Jasper, forgive 

me—forgive me!’ 

‘Dear,’ he said hoarsely, ‘I see it all. 

Aud now’—he turned to Jim and held 

out his hand —‘welcome home, Duncan,’ 

he said. ‘You see [ know who you are. 

Rosemary, you can do oie thing for me 

— make him happy.’ 
‘God bless you!” said Jim as he wrung 

his hand. ‘I can never repay you for this 

act of more than generosity.” 

‘Take her in,” said Jasper abruptly; 

glancing at Rosemary. ‘We shall meet 

again presently.’ 
He left them abruptly, and the lovers, 

left alone, found time for mutual explan- 

ations. Jim had almost miraculously re- 

covered and, having been sent up coun- 

try, had been detained abroad for some 

time longer. 

‘Rosemary,’ he said, ‘you never an- 

swered my letters.’ 
‘Letters? she echoed. ‘I got none, and 

[ thought—I thought you had forgotten 

me.’ 
Matters thus arranged, by Sir Jasper’s 

special wish the warriage was not de- 

layed, avd the only alteration was that he 

took the place of ‘best man’ at his own 

request, Mrs Maitland was sorely au. 

noyed at this change, but at the special 

intervention of Providence, as the colonel 

called it, shé could say nothing, though 

Jim guessed that she bad had a hand in 

the disappearance or nondelivery of those 

letters.— Woman's Life. 

A QUICK CURE 
FOR COUGEIS 

zad COLDS 

Pyny-Balsam 
The Canadian Remedy forall 

THROAT A%D LUXS AFFECTIONS 
Large Bottles, 25 cents. 

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited, 
_ Prop’s Perry Devis’ Pain Killer, 

New York. Montreal 
i 

Comes as Surely as Light 
Follows Darkness. 

Amongst the First Good Effects of 

Nerves And Completer 

Digestion. 

People who decide to use e’s Cel- 
ery Compound, should not en in & 
doubt regarding ihe health-giving power 
of earth’s most successful medicine. The 
health promised by Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound, comes as sure as light follows dark- 
ness, Its good work “has been ‘vouched 
by Canada’s best pzople, as well as by our 
friends and neighbors, 
The use of Paine’s Celery Compound 

means, firmer aud sirooger nerves, com- 
pleter digestive vigor, more regular bodily 
functions, brighter eyes, clearer complex 
ion and sweeter breath, 

Why defer the use of Paine’s Celery 
Compound when the testimony of tens of 
thousands proves that the wonderful 
medicine encourages and strengthens the 
kidneys cleanes the blood of waste and 
poisonous matters that are the direct cause 
of headaches, drowsiness, listlissness, mel- 
ancholia and that rundown feeling that 
develops organic disease? 

Every man or woman whose nervous 
strength is overtaxed, should try the in- 
vigorating and vitalizing effects of Paine’s 
Celery Compound, the use of the first 
bottle will show wonderful and encourag- 
ing results, 
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NEW INVENTIONS. 

For the benefit of our readers, we 

publish a complete list of Canadian 

Patents recently procured through the 

agency of Messrs. Marion & Marion, 

Patent Attorneys, Montreal and Washing- 

ton. 

CANADA, 

69,601—F. X. Drolet, St. Roch, Quebec 

P. Q., Friction clutches. 

69,623 — Patrick Boyle, Halifax, N. S., 

Garments, 

69 617— Victor Berford, Tara, Ont. 

Wood cutting aud ballast dressing ap- 

paratus. 
69,628 —Michel I. Montreuil, Plessis- 

ville, P. Q., Shingle sawing machine. 

69,644—Wm, H. Smith, Burin, Nfid., 

Pipe cleaner. 

69,707—Alphonse Piton, St. Sauveur, 

Quebec, P. Q., Trolloy. 

UNITED STATES, 

663,812—Ienry Jones, Albert ead, B, 
C., Water Wheel, 

664,711—Messrs, Ayotte & Charbon- 

neau, Montreal, P. Q., Brick machine, 

664,451 — Walter Alford, Belleville, 

Ont., Contrivance for working and con- 

trolling outside window blinds, 
664,769 —E. A. Manny, Beauharnois, P. 

Q., Lite boat, 

The “Inventor’s Help” containing all 
information necessary to inventors, the 
cost of patents in all countries, and how 
inventors are swindled, will be sent to any 

address upon receipt of 10 cents, 

—_——— ree we 

Yalunabie Advice to Rhen- 

matics. 

Eat meat sparingly, also very little 

sugar, avoid damp feet, drink water abun- 
dantly, and always rely on Nerviline as 
an absolute reliever of pain. Five times 
stronger than any other. its power over 
pain is simply beyond belief, Get a bot- 
tle at your druggists, test it and see if 1t 
1s not so. Medicine dealers sell it every- 

where. : 

NOT SO CRUEL. 

“I saw a man ring his wife’s neck yes 

terday.” 

“Horrors! Did he really?” 
“Yes. He clasped a string of pearls 

around it fora birthday present,”—Phil- 
adelphia Bulletin. 

sandife aati by 

TaAT TIGHT FEELING in the upper 
portion of your lungs, is incipient bron- 

chitis. You will proceed next to having 

inflamed lungs*and poenmonia may fol- 
low. Adamson’s Botanical Cough Balsam 

will give immediate relief. It has never 

failed and will not in your case. All 

Druggists, 25¢. 
IRD aR 1 

NATURAL CONCLUSION. 

Waggs—Cleopatra must have been a 
hard drinker, \ 

Baggs— Why? \ 

Waggs—Well, history mentions that 

she died of snakes.—New York Sun, 

TRIED AND TESTED FOR OVER FIFTY 
YEARS hy patrons of the retail depart- 
ment of The Baird Company, Limited, 
and prescribed by physiciaus as the best 
remedy for all Summer Complaints, Fal- 
ler’s Blackberry Cordial, 

Fuller's Blackberry Cordial at all deal- 
ers. 
Use Fuller's Blackberry Cordial, | 

Chronic Diarrhoea snd all Sv imer 

Complaints are speedily cured by Fuller’s 

Blackberry Cordial. The children’s 
friend. Nothing equal to this well tried 
remedy. 


