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THE vacubklLOR's LUV L. 

loved a maid with all my heart, 
And «ven now I feel the smart 

Of Capid’s dart, 
But in those days | never could 
Quite make my feelings understood 

As lovers would. 

loved her from the very day 
We chanced to cross eacu other's way, 

But | must say 
I vever dared to teli her so, 
For fear "twould be wy overthrow 

Were she to know, 

When ¢'er I met ber on the street, 
And saw those eyes and smile so sweet, 

I heard the beat 
Of my own heart, 1 blushed, and then 
When she wae gone, kept wondering when 

We'd meet again, 

Sometimes | thought that | would write 

And tell her all in black and white, 
My wretched plight; 

I wrote love-letters, read them o'er, 

Aud into fifty bits or more 
Each sheet | tore, 

Oone lovely summer evening | 
ftrolled up her street—don’t ask me why 

And saw, O My! 
The one for whom | would have died, 
And he who won her for his bride 

Was by her side. 

Years have gone by; Um single yet; 
But som how I cannot forget 

Chat girl 1 met 

When 1 was young, so long ago, 
That girl destined to never know 

l loved her so. 

~-Lianden Carter, 

- ee» 

The Wraith of the Cellar. 

will come to the Yon Thanks. 

giving Day, won't you Mabel?” he asked, 

game 

imploringly. 

“No, | thank yon,” 

The voung fellow’s face fell. 

‘Why not? 

“Because | don’t approve of football 

All you think of is how ! 

To say the least, 1 

she ALSWI red, 1 1 iy . 

est you can «ut 

velop your physique 

is horribly animal.” 

Tom flushed. ‘Thanks. You used te 

like athietic sports, What do vou think 

I ought to develop? he asked, bluntly 

King's Evil 
That is Scrofula. 

No disease is older. 

No disease is really responsible for a 

larger mortality. 

Consumption is commonly its outgrowth, 

There is no excuse for neglecting it, it 

makes its presence known by so many 

gigns, such as glandular tumors, cutaneous 

eruptions, inflamed eyelids, sore ears, rick- 

ete. catnrrh, wasting and general debility. 

Children of J. W. McGinn, Woodstock, 

Ont. had serofinla sores so bad they oould 

not attend school for three months, ‘When 

differant kinds of medicines bad been used 

to no purpose whatever, these sufferers were 
cured, according to Mr, MeGinn's voluntary 

testimonial, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
which has effected the most wonderful, 

radical and permanent cures of scrofuls 
in old and young. a é 

[ie was in the midst of a most thrilling 

account of a headless horseman, when a 

deep hollow voice resounded through the 
room, The two girle shivered and start. 

ed, Mr. Armour turned deadly pale. 

‘What is that? he asked in hardly 

audible tones, 

Tom 

come to oall.’ 

‘How can you be go brutal, Tom?" asked 

Mabel. 

‘Mr. Gilbert is a seeptic,’ 

His tones and Mabel’s 

laughed. ‘Ome of your ghosts 

Armour said, 

mildly and coldly. 

reproachful eyes enraged Tom. He for. 

got his manners, 

‘Yes! he blazed. ‘I am! 1 have too 

much respect for my friends who hav: 

gone from this planet to believe that they 

would belittle themselves to come whist 

ling, groanivg and shrieking around, or 

appearing in fearful mould, just to sear 

silly. timid women,’ 

He was interrupted by another of those 
horrible hollow sounds. 

‘It 

snd she jomped upon a chair, 

under my feet!’ screamed Bessie, is 

Armour rose hastily. ‘lI am afraid | 

[ must leave, Miss Castleton,’ he said. 

‘You?! Oh, 1 don’ know anything 

about you. Probably you only have a 

body to develop. But if you ask me 

I am forced to confess liked 

I like intellect and soul.’ 

what | 

Tom was angry, but at that he laughed. 

“Well Mabel, I always flattered myself 

that I was not lacking in intellect, and | 

fail to see why all three, soul, mina ana 

body, cannot be enlarged—baut I forgot 

that v arc a member of the metaphysi. 

g revehological soctely now Well, as 

am too much of the earth earthy to please 

so occult a maiden as you, [ might as well 

g- and play golf with Besssie Lowndes, 

ghe 1¢ not vet a full-fledged astral body 

Here mes Armour, the president of 

x T 8) [N ut leave vou to discuss 

mentaity w nim 

He lifted his cap careless Vv, and sir 

off w an al ifference that he was 

fur from feeling 

‘Confound Mabel used to be the 

jolliest and nicest girl in the town unt 

this fellow came to enlighten our be. 

pighted village. She was the best tennis 

plaver. cvclist and golfist of all the girls, 

At the football games she infused the dul- 

test fellow with her interest Now she 

nas gone in {or soul, and ialKs mind 

me till | wish that [| were a dog or a ca! 

She hates people develop their bodies 

&he savVs that we must 00K Tor les 181 

tity and more guality in man I think 

I°)] send the minister around ber to e3 

pain that the length, breadil al newrnt 

Cf 8 QTY are eQuil, and the' means thal 

we must develop a'l our gifts equally 

be evmmetnical. Well, | can’t decrease 

wy size by taking thought anv more tha 
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‘No. Mr. Armour, not until these mys- | | 
© | sownd which caused so much alarm 

| 

| 
1 

| 

terions noises are explained.’ 

Mabel. 
‘Yes? again laughed that heartless Tom, 

‘vou have roused the ghost, vou must lay 

him, Armour.’ 

Mr. Armour sank feebly back. Again 

that awful sound 

‘It comes from the cellar,” said Mabel, 

remembering vhat Marley's ghost and, 

came 0} it of the cellar, she moved 

‘The fl thin that we can al. 

she cone 

that I® 

nd out said lom i Bi 

he has the 

D 

heard erhaps a change from & warmer 

climate to this one bas given him Dbron- 

abhsts 
CHIN 

Oh, 1 awful of v but 

ne Mr, 

have such Enowleqge, sal 

AY w, h you 

mustu’t go al Armour, you 

occult 

surely vou will be safe to go? This from 

Mabel 

‘Who, I? 

power, 

Ob I assure vou, Miss Castle. 

thought 1t was an unhappy spirit 

perhaps—foreed to return 

be only toc pleased Lw 

a 
urderer — wil m « 

to earth, i shouid 

luterview him.’ 

You have a queer tasie muttered Tom, 

‘but 1 fear that groan proceeds from some 

material being. Then come along; you 

aren’t afraid of & man, are you?’ 

‘Fear! Certainly mol. but my time is 

Ilmited: 1 think bad bes! remain with 

the voung ladies, 1 feel that | am of = 

spiritual a nature that with rude clay 1 

should be at a disadvantage. Oh, good 

gracious. there it goes again; this is really 

ex1&0TdIDArs 

At thal instant the goddess from the 

K1lC rowing ine pariour door open, 

: a ugh she had been propel- 

wd rom wilthon She fell ou her knees 

before M asiielon. 

Hones ven, Miss Mabel wint 

— ‘al n ut be afther 

t Was Janie’ ove get the 

ana— 1 LOord—1 Lear lhe 

A iK ] nO coughin’ 

i hb, glory, 1t wosld 
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entreated | 

| 1t over, and raised his poker in his ha 

| foe. 

| aloud. 

| cerned, 

| «mall, black and disconsolate-looki.g he 

It was mean of Tom, when she was 80 
trightened and yet so stench, but he 

couldn't forego his revenge. 
‘Oh, you'd better stay with Armour, 

("mi only a great big body, you know, 

Now, Armour is all soul.’ 
Just then the featful, snorting sound 

was heard again, Armour fell forward on 
the sofa and hid nis head, Mabel stampe« 

ed her foot, 
‘All soul! All coward, you mean, and | 

I hate a coward!’ 
‘Come on,” answered Tom, feeling brave 

enough now to conquer any terror that 

might walk by night, 
luto every nook he put hie head and 

the poker, but nothing could he find, yet 
every few moments that awful s;und was 
heard At last he stood in the centre of 
the cellar, uncertain where to look, 
Mabel was shaking from head to foot, 

‘Oh, come upstairs; see, there is noth 

wg to find. Oh, dear! that sound is un. 

canny, isn’t 1?’ 

“Miss Mabel! Mise Mabel!” called a 
voice from the stairway. “The pom 
gentlemin in the parlor is takin' on awfu 

and Miss Bessie isin a dead faint, Honert 
to hiven, what a gquare nize!” Down 

her knees went Mary, uttering appailing 

shrieks and pointing in the corner of tie 

cellar, Mabel clung to Tom, weeping. 
‘Oh, Tom, i'm so thankful you're so 

big,’ she moaned. 

‘What is it, Mary? 
and tell me what you eee!” demanded ti 

athlete. 

‘Somethin’ atwixt the ash bari] and tle 

wall,’ she answered, her eyes nearly star 

ing out of their sockets, 

Tom gave Mabel a hasty embrace aud 

deposited her on the cellar steps. Wil | 

one bound he reached the ash barrel, thy, 

on 

Stop your howlin 

for a tremendous blow upon the unseen | 

Suddenly he dropped it and langt.ed | 

Amid the blinding elouds of du- 

which filled the zellar he 

the wall, 

and ashes di- 

crouched close to 

| {t epened its mouth and gave forth th 

At that moment Jim, the ten-year-ol 

hope of the family, strolled in. 

| trees, and 1s 

‘What in Jingo’s name are you doin 

with my hen?’ he demanded. ‘She's g 

the croup awful bad—hear her snort wher | 

she breathes? [ pat her in here just 

fore | went to the circus, Gee! what’ 

Mabel doing there, too?’ 

| 

| 

‘Learning to admire common sense an. | 

courage, answered his sister, meekly. 
{ The most enthusiastic young woman al | 

the football match on Thanksgiving D.y | 

was Mabel Castleton. | 
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WHY CROUP IS FATAL 
When croup 

must be ready for it. It comes as an ac- | 

companiment to an ordinary cough, or it | 
may altack without warning. All ills of | 
children develop quickly, snd when any | 

kind of cough appears there should be | 

something at hand to stop it with prompt- 

Many & child has choked to death | 
with croup because the right remedy was | 
not convenient. Ewerv one should know | 

‘hat the right safeguard for & child’s cou.h | 

or any cough is Adamson’s Botanic Cough 

Balsam. With this soothing compound in | 
the house, croup is always easily checked 

and reheved. 

To give & child & “cough mixtare” con- 

taining & narcotic is & Very serious mat. 

ter, Yel Ost preparations contain some- 
thing of this kind. Adameon’s Botanic 

Balsam is prepared from the purest ex- | 
tracts of barks and reote and gums of | 

health-giving in eve:y com- | 

ponent part Wherever 1t touches 

inflamed surface, it heals and soothes 

Nothing ever compounded for cough | 

i# #0 harwless, and nothing so cflicacious. | 

attacks your chili you | 

| 
: 

Ness, 

of it. 

al 

> 
1%. 

Adawson’s Balsaw is au old remedy and 

it has never lost a friend through failure | 

to help. Keep it in the bouse. n 

on your own cough and do your child a 

200d turn by being ready for any emer- 

Try 

gency. Price 2bc. at any druggist’s. 
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NEW PATENTS. 

The following patents, granted by the 

alucricali goveruin<nt, Dave been recent 

lv vrocured through the agency of Messrs. 

Marien & Marion, Paient Atiorueys, 

Moutreal Can. and Washington, U, 8, 

luforwation regarding any of ti.ese pa- 

tents will be supplied free of charg y 

appiviog to the firin avove mentioned 

651.077 —Etienune Poulin, 8t. Germain 

ge rlaliliali r. 9 Railw a Crossiag 

651 460—Willlam Rioux, Fall River, 

i +OZ yd « edicye 

¥ Jk 4 

# 4 vd a. Valleyfield, 

a V 

4 : i ! K ¢ Wir - 

{ I abd » Priw 

) ) | MOLE Al Th 

6 } M Wi Ving, Davannpe, 

ase 

{ y P. Clapp, Montreal, P. 4 

LV J usep Ji ju La ere 

) VY. Q, Bevera 

\ te M Marion, Patent 

Moptlreal, | J , for a copy of 

Vel ki 

AP = 

! Flea TRE FEV 

ri'Jl J wii al FOWOCr 

| of touch with his work. 

| on the wire only a few times 

RAIN. 
a PUNDIREEIRRSS 

The patient rain at early summer dawn; 
The long, lone awtumn drip; the damp, wweel 

hush 
Of springtime, when the glinting drops seem gone 

Into the fivet notes of the hidden thrush; 

The solemn, dreary beat 
Of winter rain and sleet; 

The mad, sweet, passionate calling of the showers 
To the unblossomed hours; 

The driving, restless, midnight sweep of rain; 

The fitful sobbing and the smile again 

Of spring's childhood; the fierce, unpitying pour 

Of low hung leaden clouds; the evermore 

Prophetic beauty of the sunset storm, 

Transhigured ingo color and to form 

Across the sky. © wondrous changing rainl 

Changeful and full of temper as man's life; 

Impetuous, flerce, unpitying, kind again, 

Prophetic, beauteous, soothing, full of strife; 

Through ail thy changing passions hear not we 

Th' eternal note of the unchanging sea, 

«Laura Spencer Portor in Atlantie 

A CHIEF DISPATCHER. 

One Rallroad Official Whe Has All 

Work and No Play. 

The chief train dispatcher “handles the 

power,” distributes the cars to the vary 

ous stations, decides what freight trains 

ghall be run and is in immediate charge 

of the countless details that arise in the 

operation of trains, The duties of the 

superintendent and the trainmaster keep 

them away from the office about half the 

time, traveling up and down the line, 

stopping overnight at important stations 

and terrainals, The chief dispatcher is 

always at headquarters and is the man of 

details. He is assisted by a “trick dis. 

patcher” for each dispatching district, 

Like the sentinels at Gibraltar, the three 

trick dispatchers never leave their post 

unguarded. It may happen for a few 

minutes some Sunday night that there is 

not a train running, “not a wheel a-turnin 

on the division,” as the men =ay, but 

there sits the dispatcher, the ever ready 

representative of the official staff, the in- 

carnation of alert administration. Where 

business ix heavy and the management is 
progressive there is a might chief also, 

who thus renders the position of chief 

dispatcher uninterrupted. 
These chiefs work 12 hours each, as the 

pervous tension is. less than that of a 

trick dispatcher, who is “glued to the 
train wire” his entire tour. In the ab- 

| sence of a night chief the details are look- 
ed after hy the trick dispatcher, whose | 
work becomes much more responsible, 

The chief in such a case usually comes 
down after supper and maps out the 
night work and sometimes breaks in later 

with instructions on the train wire, which 
is “cut in” at his room. 
The railroad man is seldom entirely out 

The telegraph 
sounder lulls the tired chief to rest and 
wakes him in the morning. Ro trained is 
his ear that if wanted at night the dis- 

patcher has to “sound” the private call 
. elicit a 

response from the sleeping chief. On 
Sundays the chief is on hand most of the 
day in obedience to the unwritten rail- | 

road commandment, “Six days shalt thoa | 
labor, and the seventh come down to the | 

office and catch up.” 
tions “all work and mo play makes Jack 
a dull boy,” 
him a bright boy, so stimulating and fas 

cinating is the excitement of the work. 

Rise of the Mustache, 

In most occupa- | 

but in railroading it makes 

The custom of wearing mustaches did | 
not prevail in France until the reign of | 
Louis Philippe. when it became obliga- 
tory in the whole French army. In Eng 
land the mustache was worn by bussars 

after the peace of 1815, and it was not 
until the close of the Crimean war that 
English civilians as well as English sol- 

diers in general wore hair on the lip. 

Shortly after the mustache came inte 

favor among gentlemen Horace Mayhew 
was passing through an English country 

town, end was immediately noted and 
followed by & small army of children, whe 

pointed to his lip and called out de- 
nisively: 
“He's got whiskers under his snout! 

He's got whiskers under his snout!” 
For a long time the mustache was the 

subject of raillery. even after it was be 

| 

coming common. and the famous carica- | 
turist, Leech. printed in Punch a picture 
of two old fashioned women who, when 
they were spoken to by bearded railway 

| guards, fell on their knees and cried out: 

“Take all we have, 

spare our lives! 

gentlemen, but 

A Difference, 

“Kir,” be said to the manager of the 
store, “1 want to warn you against that 
clerk at the ribben counter. 1 under- 

setand he has 8 wife in the east and left 
her on account of his bad habits, and his 
character, sir, his character” — 
The visitor became emphatic and ex- 

cited. 

“l beg your pardon,” interrupted the 
manager. “You were saying something 
about his character.” 
“Well. sir, they say"'— 

“Ah, quite a difflcrence, my dear sir; 
guite a difference. My friend. such peo- 

ple as youn may establish a reputation for 

& map, but you can’t touch his character. 
A man’s character is what he is; his rep- 
utaiion is what people say he is. Good 
day. sir.” 

Aud the young man at the ribbon count- 

er just kept on working and didn't feel 8 
breeze 

Instructed ax to His Duties. 

A young clerk in a wholesale Lonse has 

been spending a large portion of his sal- 
ary for the last few days buying cigars 

for friends who ave “on” to a joke that 

was perpetrated on hin His employer 

engaged a new boy, and as soon as the 

boy caine to the establishinent he was in- 
structed in his duties by our friend, who 

had been prowoted to the position of as- 

£l Dookkeeper and given a stall of- 

fice Vv binisel About au bour after to 

b SL Ted in the “boss” came around 

ail i WOrEing, assed 

1H the assistant bookke “ped told You 

wnat 1 Gof 

Y ¢ i was the prompt reply: “he 

tole wi whea I saw you 
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A man may become great by aceident, 

but he never has genuine wisdom and 

goudness thrust upon bim.—-Chicago 
News 

Country people come to town to “trade.” 
Town people visit the stores to “shop,” ~ 
L ad labe 
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DSRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN 6000S, 

~—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

dad Phos 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

\) 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 
0 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

7
 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME, 

ingish House Coal. 

Blacksmith's Coal 

y {INGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, EARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
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Rexton, Kent County, N. B. 
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