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CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 
MONCTON PEOPLE FORM A

N 8. P. 

C. A. BRANCH. 

Two Butchers of the Town are 
Among its 

Leading Members—The Shocking Co
ndi- 

tion in Which Sheep and Lambs Com
e 

by Rail to St. John. 

Moncton, Nov. 15.—At last Moncton 

has a branch of the S. P. C. A., not only 

an agent, who might be terrorized into 

neglecting his duty, but a full fledged 

branch with president, twelve vice presidents 

executive committee of eleven members, 

treasurer, assistant secretary, and all the 

other requirements which go to make up a 

properly equipped association of any kind. 

It may strike the casual observer, at the 

first glance, that a good many officers seem 

to be required for the management of this 

infant society, and that twelve vice-presid- 

ents will be likely to get in each other's 

way on busy days, but mature reflection 

will show an excellent reason for the pre- 

caution of numbers. The man who under- 

takes to protect animals in our city almost 

takes his life in bis hands, and therefore 

needs plenty of support and protection, so 

much, in fact, that it the twelve vice-presi- 

dents and the eleven members of the exe- 

cutive could only arrange to make their 

rounds of inspection securely fas- 

tened together by ropes as the 

vides and tourists do in Alpine climbing, 

it would even bea better plan. But per- 

maps when ibe untutored native—espec- 

ially the small boy—gets accustomed to 

the new order of things, and finds his bear- 

ings in the general chaos which threatens 

to overwhelm him now, he will yield 

gracefully to the inevitable, and the officers 

of the whole society lately formed will be 

able to attend to their duties without police 

protection. The animals of Moncton 

have been unprotected for so long that 

the tough element of the city, and the ever 

present street gamin regard them as their 

legitimate prey, and I fear the society will 

have some hard work at first. I who have 

struggled for years to constitute myself a 

sort of authorized branch of the S. P. C. A., 

and give the helpless dumb creatures of the 

sity what little protection lay in my power, 

can speak from experience, and know just 

how hard, and how thankless a task it is 

trying to defend those who cannot defend 

themselves and whose friends, I sometimes 

think, are represented by about ten per 

cent, of humanity while the other 90 per 

cent. are agamnst them.’ 

For many years the need of such a 

society has been a crying one in Moncton, 

and I am surprised that it was not formed 

long ago; we have so many societies in 

our city, and with much varied objects in 

view that the array of capital letters with 

which the notices of meetings in the daily 

papers fairly bristle, is bewildering, but I 

am glad that at last the letters S. P. C. A. 

have been added to the number. 

The names of the men and women who 

torm the different committees might almost 

be taken as a guarantee that the duties of 

the society will be conscientiously perform- 

ed, and that advice on the subject would 

be superfluous, but still I am going to pre- 

sume on my own longer experience of those 

duties, to express the hope thatthe trans- 

portation of cattle and especially the con- 

dition of the cars loaded with calves, lambs, 

sheep, and even geese passing thromgh the 

I. C. R., accommodations provided for 

these poor creatures are often such as 

would disgrace a savage nation. Only last 

week the St. John Telegraph drew atten- 

tion to the shocking condition in which a 

carload of sheep and lambs arrived in that 

city, and that was but a single instance out 

of many which have escaped notice. 

I shall never forget siting in an upper 

window of the old ‘Point du Chene 

house”—which faced the railway yard at 

Point du Chene—one broiling day in 

August, and watching with stintless in- 

dignation the loading of the cars with 

sheep and lambs. Again and again I 

tried to leave the window and forget the 

cruel night, but each time a morbid fascina 

tion seemed to draw me back, and I had 

to wait until the last terrified, bleating 

overheated creature had been driven into 

the torture chamber and death trap called 

a car. 

The cars which are used for the trans- 

portation of sheep, as anyone who has 

observed them knows, are diviaed into two 

stories, an upper and a lower, and each 

“flat” is packed to suffocation; when it is 

considered full, and its capacity is some- 

thing like a street car which will always 

hold one more, the door is ‘shut, and the 

other half filled. I watched this process of 

packing till I began to wonder whether my 

eyes were not so dazzled with the glare of 

the sun, and the constant stream of sheep 

huddling and crowding into their narrow 

prisons before the lashes of their tor- 

menters, that they were playing me false, 

for inno other way could I account for the 

aumber which were driven into each car. 

Again and again did I feel certain not 

one more could be forced in, and still the 

drivers whooped and flourished their sticks, 

and the sheep crowded in. The day, as I 

have already said, was one of the hottest I 

ever remember, the mercury standing at 

97 in the shade, and both lambs and sheep 

had well grown, heavy fleeces, so th
e suf- 

ferings of those unfortunate creatures can 

be better imagined than described on a 

day when human beings clad in the lighte
st 

of garments could scarcely support ex- 

istence in the coolest and airiest spot 

they could find. 

When not another animal could possibly 

find room to stand on one leg, the doors 

were banged, and the cars shunted on t
o a 

siding to await other freight. and starting 

orders. 

I suppose it was a usual occurrence, 

only that I happened to see it that day; 

but the sight made such an impression on 

me that I determined to suggest at the 

earliest opportunity the advisibility of 

having an agent of the S. P. C. A. appoint-
 

ed if possible at Pomt du Chene to keep a 

watchful eye on the Island boats which 

cross the strait with cattle, and also to 

watch the animals being loaded on the I. 

C. R. trains. I hope the Moncton S. P. 

C. A. will take this matter into consider- 

ation, and do what they can towards 

remedying the evil. 

«In conclusion’ as the clergymen say, 

the society in Moncton has begun its ex- 

istence under very favorable circumstances; 

the choice of a president has been a wise 

one, and those interested have gone about 

the formation of their branch in a thorough- 

ly business like manner. One of the most 

noticeable features in the report of last 

Friday's meeting is the fact that the names 

of two well known butchers, holding stalls 

in the country market, appear on the ex- 

ecutive committee, and the members in 

question, Messrs. George C. Mathews and 

William K. Gross, deserve to be warmly 

congratulated for proving to the public that 

even though a man’s business may be the 

slaughter of animals it does not prevent 

him from being quite as humane, and as 

anxious to spare dumb creatures from 

needless cruelty, as if his occupation was 

one of the gentlest mn the world. 

I need scarcely say how cordially I 

sympathize with the movement nor how 

grateful I feel to Mr. Wetmore, the society's 

general secretary in the maritime provinces, 

for his aetion in forming the Mencton 

branch of one of the most praiseworthy 

associations ever organized. 

GrorrerEY CUTHBERT STRANGE. 

A SMART NEWSBOY. 

He Solved the Preblem of the 
Lost Heiress in 

Fine Shape. 

There was a crowd on Fourth Avenue 

about a little girl and a dog. There were 

a couple of policemen, a halt dozen women 

and a dozen men. The little girl was lost. 

The policemen knew it, the women knew 

it, the crowd knew it, and the little girl 

herself knew it. Now, the problem every 

one was trying to solve was where the little 

girl belonged. That neither the police- 

men, the women, the crowd nor the little 

girl knew. 
«*Where do you live ?” asked a police- 

man. 
The little girl looked up in a frightened 

way and shook her bead. 

“Poor little dear. Where does your 

mother live ?" asked one ef the women, 

thinking to get at the problem in a round- 

about way. 
Still the little girl shook ker head. 

Finally the newsboy appeared on the 

scene. He eyed the assemblage contemptu- 

ously. 
«Heve,” he said to the dog,** go home.” 

OF started the dog, the little girl hanging 

on to his shaggy coat and the crowd follow- 

ing behind, down Fourth avenue a few 

blocks, around the corner, straight into t
he 

arme of an anxious woman, who looked 

halt frightened to death, and who took the 

little girl in her arms and hugged and 

kissed her. The dog went quietly into the 

house, the newsboy disappeared, the police- 

men and the crowd went away, and 1t was 

all over. 

¥ish That Swallow Bigger Fi
sh. 

The late Rev. J. G. Wood, in his 

«Natural History,” says that a tiny jack 

or pike, of 5 in. in length, has been known 

to capture and try to eat a gudgeon of 

its own size, and to swim about quite 

unconcernedly] with the tail of its victim 

protruding from its mouth. The angler- 

fishing frog has a small, thin, tapering 

body, no larger than the whole of his 

enormous head; and yet, as Garrett 

describes, he will swallow a large cod or 

a conger-eel. The Chiasmodon niger, 

one of the deep sea fishes, occasionally 

swallows a fish bigger than itself, and then 

the larger fish may be seen iu a kind ol 

bag or pouch-like structure, attached to 

the under side of the fish, from which it 

will be gradually digested and absorbed 

into the system. Dr. Johnston mentions 

the curious caseof the sea-anemone, 

known as the Actinia Crassicornia. 

One ot these voracious animals, originally 

9 mn. in diameter, contrived to swallow 

a scallop-valve as large as an ordinary 

saucer. In the South Kenington Museum 

is a specimen of a fish known as the black 

swallower, about a ioot in length, with 

ointed fins as sharp as thorns. It 1s said 

that this fish is capable of swallowing 

other fishes ten or eleven times its own size. 

TA Complete Job. 

O'Guli—Oi’d loike yez to half sele an’heel 

thim shoes. ; 

Cobbler (examining the articles)— 

They'll not stand it. The uppers are all 

worn out. 

('Guft—Oh, phweli! Put new uppers 
on thim teo! 

HALIFAX JOY AND WOE, 
AN UNFORTUNATE CORONER; AND 

THE TUPPER DINNER. 

Should Dr, Hawkins’ Commission as Coroner 

be Revoked ?—How a Rising Young Lawyer 

Corrected an Eloquent Politiclan’s English 

—DBoth were Wrong, However. 

Havtrax, Nov. 15.—Dr. Hawkins is 

certainly an unfortunate man. He has been 

in more little troubles and big ones, too. 

than any other citizen of Halifax, during 

the past five years. From the very com- 

mencement of his career he has not only 

been in hot water himself, but he has been 

the means of dragging others into unpleas- 

ant situations. He began by creating an 

ugly feeling, when he sought an appoint- 

ment to the Victoria hospital. Occur- 

rence after occurrence has come in quick 

succession in which Dr. Hawkins has 

found himself in peculiarly undesir- 

able predicaments. One source of his 

troubles has been his office of coroner. 

ProGress knows how anxious he always 

was to get an inquest, and it would be 

cruel just now to tell the old story. Re- 

collections of what Judge Townshend de- 

scribed as a most disgusting exhibition of 

Coroner Hawkins’ desire to get an inquest 

have been revived by the trial recently 

concluded, in which Hawkins sued Under- 

taker Snow for £1,000 damages for alleg- 

ed false imprisonment, and malicious pro- 

secution. The case arose out of the 

coroner's race for poor Fullerton’s body 

after his death on the train from Amherst 

to Halifax. Snow had refused to allow 

Hawkins to remove the body from his 

establishment to hold the inquest. He 

practically beat the coroner and his con- 

stable off. That night Hawkins returned, 

in Snow's absence, opened a window, and 

removed Fullerton’s body. Snow arrested 

the coroner for theft, and afterwards drop- 

ped the case. Then Hawkins sued the un- 

dertaker as stated, Judge Townshend and 

a jury tried the case, and it took 

the jury but a quarter of an hour, after 

the evidence was all in, to bring in a ver- 

dict for the undertaker. The address to 

the jury by Lawyer Drysdale on behalf of 

Snow was one of the most severe and cut- 

ting attacks ever heard in the court. Judge 

Townshend's charge to the jury, in de- 

scribing Hawkins’ actions, was only less 

remarkable for its denunciation of the 

coroner’s conduct. 

There is something to be said in favor 

of letting by-gones be by-gones, but in 

this case Coroner Hawkins’ record cer” 

tainly disqualifies him tor the further dis- 

charge ot ‘‘crowner’s” duties. He should 

not longer be allowed to retain the office. 

The provincial government, and Hon. Ww. 

S. Fielding, could not do a more popular 

thing, even with liberals, than to revoke 

Coroner Hawkins’ commission as coroner. 

With Judge Townshend’s charge to the jury 

before them, the government cannot now 

say they have no official knowledge of 

Coroner Hawkins’ conduct as coroner. 

« Have the courage of your convictions!” 

4 MERRY DINNER. 

How the Werd “Maritime’’ Should b
e Pro- 

nounced, 

Havrirax, Nov. 15.—The dinner at the 

Halifax hotel last week, tendered by the 

liberal-conservatives of the city to Sir C. 

H. Tupper and the other visiting cabinet 

ministers and their friends was a pleasant 

affair. There were nearly 100 seated 

around the tables. The banquet was a $5 

per plate one, and was more of a social 

polotical gathering than a demonstration 

for campaign effect. Deputy Speaker 

Ouime* showed that he can make an effec- 

tive address in English, but the French- 

Canadian members of the party, naturally 

enough, were stronger in music than in 

oratory, and shey showed it. A dinner of 

the kind, without some humorous accident, 

would be a rare one, and this wasn’t the ex- 

caption. An eloquent local politician of 

prominence was proposing a toast. He 

frequently had occasion, in the course of 

his remarks, to use the words ‘‘maritime 

provinces,” and he invariably pronounced 

the first word ‘‘mariteem.” A rising young 

Halifax lawyer has a decided opinion that 

the word should be pronounced *‘maritime,” 

giving the second i its full value. Tre 

local politician was saying that it the 

goverment adhered to tho good old policy 

the ‘‘mariteem” provinces could be de- 

pended upon to back it up with the old 

majority, when from an adjoining table 

the lawyer cried : ‘‘maritime,” correcting 

the prominent politician’s pronuncistion. 

Again and again the prominent speaker 

told of what he believed the ‘‘mariteem” 

provinces would do, and as regularly as 

clock-work the weird echo came from the 

other table in piercing tones, ‘‘maritime !” 

maritime !” A smile began to overspread 

the faces of the banqueters and for a few 

minutes the war of pronunciation closed 

and there was peace. Before the promi- 

nent politician sat down, however, once 

more he stepped into the fray and uttered 

the fateful word ‘‘mariteem.” The law- 

yer hung to the speaker's heels with the 

pertinacity of a bull-dog, and sung his old 

refrain, * Maritime !” ¢* Maritime !" 

The politician 12 one of eur most bril- 

a. 

ESTAMENE SERGES, 
Reversible Covert Dress Cloths,/Amazon Cloths. 

Our stock of Plain Dress Goods is very extensive in makes and colorings. ¥ Owi ! . ive | . gs.¥ Owing to the great demand for Novelty G a y 

made this department very complete with Scotch Tweed Suitings, English Tweeds, Fancy Cheviots, se gr ot . 
Fancy Mixtures, [Illuminated Granite Cloths, Boucle Effects, English Homespuns, West of England Check Suitings opty 

Franch and German Silk and Wool Pattern Dresses. 
77" Fancy All-Wool Flannels (double-fold), the Latest for Wrappers and House Gowns. 

REPEAT ORDERS OF 

ress Goods | De part ment. 

CHEVIOT _ SERGES 

ont SCUGon. svn 
liant men, and the lawyer is a conscien- 

tious disciple of Blackstone, but it is 
worthy of note that the pronunciation 

of the word by both men was incorrect. 

It should be pronounced as it spelled 
“maritim”—with a short i. There is no 

intention on the part of PROGRESS to charge 
politician or lawyer for this information, 

because all way get it for themselves either 

trom Webster's or Worcester’s dictionary. 

THE JAPS AS JOKERS. 

How a Japanese Ambassador Gave a Gen- 

tle Rebuke. 

The Japanese are a very polite people, 
they sometimes like to play a joke in a 

roundabout Oriental way upon the men of 
the West. In the days of the Second Em- 

pire, Baron (Gros was sent to Japan to de- 

mand the opening of certain ports to French 

commerce. Among the rest he named to 

the Japanese Ministers a certain city. The 

Japanese functionaries smiled so broadly 

when he preferred the request that the 

French Ambassador asked them to tell him 

what gave them so much amusement; but 

instead of answering, the Japanese Min- 
iters said :— 
“We will open the port in question, my 

lord,if France in her turn will open a cer- 

tain port to us.” 
“What port is that?” asked the French- 

man. 
“The port of Liverpool.” 
“But, your excellencies” (laughing), 

“Liverpool is not a French port, but an 

English one.” 
“Yes,” answered the Japanese. ‘And 

the port you named is not in Japan but in 
Corea.” 
The French ambassador was compelled 

to admit that the joke was against him. 

An Alaskan Ice Cave. 

lander, ‘I was informed of the discovery 

of a wonderful cave by a miner named 

Schumann. I was unable to visit the cave, 

which is located forty miles above Master- 

dan Creek. Schumann states that this 
cave is eighty feet in length and varies 

from four to seventy feet in width. After 
entering through a small aperture, the 
sides of which are composed of granite, 
one emerges into a solid ice chamber, 
from which hang numerous stalactites 
glistening like silver. Schumann was sur- 
prised toj find tha there was a number 
ot air currents in the cave, the source of 
which he could not determine. At one 
side he found a black bear sitting partly 
upright. The sight of the animal alarmed 
him greatly at first, but failing to detect 
any signs of lite, he approached 1t and 

found that the bear was frozen stiff in a 
block of ice. He took his axe and chopped 
a piece off the animal. Picking up por- 
tions, he found that it crumbled at his 
touch. 

Considerate Menoplies. 

“It is very kind im the railroad company 
to put up those signs: ‘Beware of pick- 
pookets I" Ifit wasn’t for them signs we 
pickpockets would have to go out of the 
business,” said a pickpocket to the 
officer who arrested him. 
“Those signs are put up to spoil your 

trade,” replied the officer. 
“But they don’t,” said the pickpocket 

“They help us. As soon as a country jay 
reads the sign if he has any money he puts 
his hand on it. We know then he has 
money and where he keeps it. We follow 
him up, and as soon as he takes his hands 
out of his pocket we put ours in. See ? 
Great thing for] the perfesh, those signs. 
Don’t tell me after this that corporations 
have no consideration.” 

A Cooperative Colony. 

Bellamy’s co-operation scheme is to be 
ractised by a colony in Pittsburg. The 
rst building’s corner-stone was laid a few 

daye since. One member gives a buildiug 
lot, and receives zertificates, the legal ten- 

der of the Colony, in return ; another furn- 

ishes building stone ; two glass-workers dig 
the cellar ; members will do the work. The 

colony is known as the Integral Co-operative 
Association. It expects to build more 
houses, and to go into manufacturing. 
The products of its plants are the only in- 
come of members. Twenty-five cents an 

hour is fixed as the rate of pay for all classes 
of labor. 

In a Corner, 

Clubber—What’s the matter with Clerk- 
ley! He looks worried. 
Homer—He is. Hes proposed to 10 

girls so far this season and been accepted 
by them all. 
Clubber—That’s nothing. 
Homer—Nothing, eh? He's just got 

news that hisjrich unele has died and left 
him a cool million. 

«“While at Birch Creek,” said Mr. Ober- 

THE CURSE OF THE ROMANOFFS. 

Baron von Humboldt's Prophecy Regarding 

Nicholas of Russia. 

story to intimate friends. It was told him 

by John Lothrop Motley : 
“In 1853, just before the Crimean war 

commenced, the venerable Baron von Ilum- 

boldt came to I.ondon on a very important 

confidential mission. He called upon Lord 
Palmerston and said: ‘I know a war is im- 
minent between England and her allies on 

the one land and Russia. If you will tem- 
porize, make diplomatic delays, do any- 
thing to gain time for a year or two, there 
will not need to be a war.” ‘Why?’ Palmer- 
ston asked. ‘Because Nicholas of Russia 
will die within two years. The fatal curse 

of the Romanofls is on him. Do you not 

that a great seeress told Peter the Great 
that no male member of the Romanofls 
would ever live to see his 65th year?’ ‘But 

Nicholas is not yet 50,’ Palmerston answer- 

ed. ‘I wish to save an immense flow 
of human blood,’ said old Humboldt solemn- 
ly. ‘I know that the Czar will die within 
two years.” Lord Palmerston was greatly 
impressed with Baron Humboldt’s state- 
ments. But he could not hold his own 
hand then. France, in view of Louis Na- 
poleon’s ready recognition by Palmerston, 
and all Europe tollowed his lead, was then 
ready to take the field. So the Crimean 
war had to go on. But Nicholas of Russia 
died within four months of the two years’ 
limit given him by Von Humboldt.” 

Leaving the prophecy out the question, 
it is a fact of history that the Russian 
Czars have all died before 65. Alexander 
I11.’s grandfather, the half insane Czar 
Paul, and the four heads of the Romanoffs 
before Nicholas all died before 50, and of 
the same disease that has been so deadly to 
Alexander III. Alexander I., at one 
time Napoleon's great ally, then his enemy, 
who so aided in the downfall of the French 
empire, died when he was 47 of *‘ mono- 
mania, bordering on insanity,” says history. 
Metternich, the great Austrian Premier of 
that date, bluntly declares he was insane. 
The Grand Duke Constantine, who was 
really entitled to the Russian throne, 
waived his right in favor of Alexander. 
He had sense enough to be aware that he 
was not mentally fit to rule such an em- 
pire as Russia. He died in his 52nd year 
of what would now be called cerebro- 
spinal meningitis. The Grand Duke 
Michael was killed in his 43rd year by a fall 
from his horse while in a fit. Ie had 
shawn signs of madness so often that it 
was a question whether it was sate for him 
to be at large. So goes the long kept 
never-changing record of the Romanofls 
for two centuries. 
Alexander III. was personally a most 

kindly man and remarkabiy free from the 
grosser vices. Ile drank a little red wine 
sometimes, but no strong liquors, and he 
abhorred drunkenness, as did his father 
before him. 

Can Infants Seeat Birth? 

Pretessor Preyer who has worked ona 
single subject(a boy of his own) considers 
that although sensibility to light exists from 
the momen. of birth, yet this sensibility is 
more alive to the sense of feeling than to 
that of sight. The infant from the first 
closed its eyes when exposed to a strong 
light. With regard to actual sight, as de- 
noted by the fixing of the eyes on objects, 
Preyer says that up to the tenth day he 
noticed no movements indicating that the 
child fixed i's eyeson an object. He 
seemed only to look at objects before him 
up to that time. Other authorities assert 
that in this latter respect infants differ 
greatly. This much, however, is clear, 
that it usually requires betwee: two and 
three weeks for the sen: e of sight to come 
into full operation. 

Costly Violets, 

One of the wedding gifts to Miss Louise 
Morris, the Baltimore beauty, who married 
Fred Gebhardt, was a bunch of violets (a 
present from the bridegroom), which 
weighed 221b., and cost $300. At the time 
of the death of Napoleon III. and of the 
burial of Prince Imperial, violets were at a 
high premium. At Chiselhurst the usual 
penny bunch was eagerly bought by some 
of the French visitors at the price of five 
shillings. The violet was the emblem of 
the Napoleonic dynasty, and how it came 
to be so was recently told in ProGress. 

Origin of the Bridal Veil. 

The bridal veil is said to have origin- 
ated with the Anglo-Saxon custom of per- 
forming the ceremony under a square 
piece of cloth, held in each corner by a 
tall man over the bride and groom in such 
a way as would conceal the blushes of the 
pride. When, however, the bride was a 
widew, the veil was dispensed with. 

James Russell Lowell used to tell this | 

DRY UP 

The mk, and stop com- 
plaining of hard times. If 

your suit is faded don’t buy a 
new one as long as UNGAR 
will make the old one new for 

All kinds of DYEING and 

CLEANING done 
done at UNGAR'S. 

well if 

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY and DYE WORKS. 
St. John, N. B,, Halifax, N. S. 

WE PAY EXPRESSAGE ONE WAY. 

ARE YOU AWARE 
That the cough that so terribly tries you 

And which to consumption must lead, 

Can be cured by Rovar EMULSION, 

A true friend in cases of need ? 

ARE YOU AWARE 
That Rovan EmuLsioN 

That “tired feeling” soon drives away, 

Makes you brisk and ready for business, ; 

And shoves you along through the day? 

ARE YOU AWARE 
That Rovarn EnMULsION 

Will quickly and pleasantly cure 

Bronchitis, LaGrippe and Consumption, 

And health and long life ensure ? 

ARE YOU AWARE 
That RovarL EmuLsiox 

Will build up and strengthen the weak ? 

They'll acknowledge 1t most efficacious, 

When rescued from pros_ ects so bleak. 

ARE YOU AWARE 
That DawsoxN's RovaL EMULSION, 

Drugeists at Fifty Cents and one Dollar sell 

Children take without any compulsion, 

And give ne'er a cry nor a yeil. 

Wallace Dawson, 
Chemist, Montreal. 

Nerves 
REGULATE and CONTROL 

% the Brain 
¥ the Stomach 
4 the Heart 
% the Lungs 
% the Muscles 
+ the Intestines 
& the Liver 
& and Kidneys. 

WEAK NERVES 
ARE MADE 
STRONG 

HAWKER'S 
Nerve and Stomach 

TONIC. 
It gives new strength and vigor fo 
Nerves, Brain, Stomach, and Blood, 

and all weakened organs. . 
A Druggists sell it. 50c. a Bottle. Six for $2.50. 
Mfd only by Hawker Medicine Co. Lid. St. John,N.B. 
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