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Take Father Morriscy’s 

“No. 16” (Lung Tonic) 
And Be Sure 

that it will cure your cough, 

cold or lung troubles. Itis 
the very same medicine which 

the priest-physician himself 

. prescribed so often and so 

Rev. Father Morris 
asl ages ~E 

sticcessfully during his life- 

time, and thousands are the 

cases it kas cured. 

Take it—or give it to the children—with confidence, 

because it is absolutely free from epium, merplire er amy 

other harmfal drug. Many cough medicines are loaded 

with these dangerous ingredients, but Father Morriscy 

would not use anything that was not perfectly safe even 

for a baby. 

*No. 10” contains nothing but Nature's own remedies 

— Herbs, Roots and Balsams—combined as only Father 

Morriscy knew how to combine them. Keep a bottle in the 

house as a safeguard against all troubles of throat and lungs. 

Trial size 25¢. per bottle. 

At your dealer’s. 

Father Morriscy Medicine Co. Ltd. 

Regular size 50c. 
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Chatham, N.B. 

LAYING BY FOR AN OBJECT. 

Tain't like ez if we all wasn’t layin 

by, fur ar objec’, boss,” said the wold 

man, shuffling from one foot to the 

other, and looking shabbier and more 

dejected than usual. “Us all got fur 

ter count mighty kerful, fur ter git 

nuff fur the chillun ter eat; an’ hit do 

’pear like da is hongrier den ebber, 

sense me and Cindy started out fer 

ter lay by, fur dis yere objec’. 

“But I done had three days work 

already dis week, an” ef der misuss 

should want Cindy fur to come help 

her tomorrow, [I reckon she could 

come. : 

“I do. said the little woman quick- 
ly, from the dim background of the 

kitchen. I want her all day tomorrow 

Cyrus. 

I have learned by experience the 
different tones that the little woman's 

voice can assume, and whenever it 

takes on this sure-of-herself accent, I. 

know that she is filled with doubt. I 
knew at once that she hadnt the 

she hadn't the faintest idea what she 

was going to put old Cindy at when 

she came on the morrow. 

“Us all had done sabed up fu’ 

dollahs fur dis nere objec’ when de 
‘flood come, and .us all had fur ter 

hit fur ter git clothes ter cover 

ds, he went on. “Hit sutteénly wuz 

mighty hyard fur ter use up dat 
money ! ’ and he sighed resignedly. 

The small bent figure seemed old 

and pathetic in the dim shadow of 

the porch, for old Cyrus was past 6o. 

“William,” said the litle woman, 

after we came back to the warm bright 

library. William such courage as that 

is sublime ! Think of those two poor, 

old souls pinching and scraping and 

saving every penny for that beloved 

object’! It must be a home for the 

children, or something or that sort, 

William. = Isn’t it touching and heroic 
of them?” 

And the little woman fairly glowed 

with enthusiasm. “I shall help them 

save for it. I ride down town on the 

car, when it would be better for me to 

walk. I'm not fat, but I am getting 
just a little plump, and I must walk 
more. 

“I’ve noticed that you are growing 

—just a little, I said. 

“What ?said the little woman 

fiercely, fixing me with one glance. 

“Just a little—younger every day, 
I finished firmly. 

“They are so faithful and hard 

working. she went on, and its just 

beautiful to think that after all theéy 

have ideals, too.. Education, color 

or station in life has nothing what 

-ever to do with it, William. Environ- 

ment is nothing. Human nature is 

akin the world over. We belong to 

“the one great whole. 

Now I am getting so I can rec- 

ognize this “off-and-away-on-gauzy- 
wing style and it does not upset me 

as it used to at first, 

“You got that at the “T'ake-a-Hand 

lub, I said, and then I kissed her. 

When she gets into one of these 

flights I have found this my only safe- 
guard. It seems to break the spell, 

and lift me, a mere worm of the earth, 

-a little dloser to her. : 

After this, for the next three weeks, 

not many days passed that either old 

Cyrus or Cindy could not have been 

found busy about our small house or 

yard. 

I gathered that it had been an un- 

usually dirty winter, from the amount 

that 

from gagden to cellar, 

of cleaning was 

Everything, 

was no sooner clean than the opera- 

tion had to be begun all over again. 

necessary. 

By May my mind was in a hazy, un 

certain state as to whether it was the 

little woman who was saving for an 

“object” -or her dusky helpers. 

The affair reached a climax when 

she refused an Easter bonnet, saying 

that the old one trimmed would do. 

I realized then that it had become 

serious. I'was afraid that she was 
going to be sick, and I tried to re 

member all the unkind things I had 

said in the last year. 

“William—I’m sv glad—they have 

almost enough.” she announced one 

evening “Cyrus told me so this morn- 

ing. I'm not sure that its fora home 

she added. It may be for a mission- 

ary, or something like that. ‘They are 

so devoted to their church, William. 

But it is something noble and uplift- 

ing, T know. They want us both to 

walk down there tomorrow cvening, 

and ‘ they. act so very mysteriously 

that I believe they are going to tell 

us then, William. 

Being a man, I have never had any 

curiosity; . but something nearly ap- 

proaching that quality possessed me 

the next evening as we drew near the 

tiny, dilapidated cabin which was the 

abode of Cyrus and Cynthia. 
"The evening was warm and sultry. 

inside the small two-roomed 
issued the most appaling 

sounds. It was the voice of a hoarse 
graphophone, wailing out with per- 

From 

house 

sistent energy. 

_ Shall we gather at the river ? 

Where bright angels ’ feet have trod ? 

In front of the table sat Cyrus, 
‘his wizened black face beaming with 

an eestasy which was beyond words. 

Beside him was seated Cynthia, and 
twined about her neck, adding a 

finished touch to her costume was a 

fur boa. Perspiration stood in beads 

on her brow, but she was quite un- 

conscious of it. 
After the greetings were over, Cy- 

rus explained: “Yes, we all done git 

de objec’ dis here mornin’, Hit did 

come by da express cyar. Dat papah 

say fur sehen dollahs an® thirty" cents 
you could git his yere talkin’ machine 

an’ dis your fur collah. Cirdy always 

has needed a fur collah, an’ hit ‘pear 

like dat dis was her chance. Hits 
got six tails onter it, boss. Hit suah 

is a fine one!” 

- Cindy flirted the tails with coy un- 

concern, 
“Seems like we all got a heap ter 

be thankful fur. But Gindy an’ me 

wuz jes’ tellin’ dese chillun dat dey 

hasn't got no ‘casivn fur ter git puff 

up ‘bouten hit and teck oon airs, be- 

cause us all-been sn prospured. 
“1 isn't gwine fur ter let dis meck 

no diffurence in her mannah ob my 

behavior, boss—dat is, ef I kin help 

it, 1 isn't.”~—New Orleans 

Democrat. 

Times 
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THE GRANITE TOWN GREETINGS 

it Wiii Pay You 
To Visit Our Store 

And Reap the benefit of the Following 

CASH PRICES : 
6 bars soap for 25c¢. 

3 Ibs. pranes * . 

2 ¢“ apricots “ 28ec. 

Nutmegs, 1-4 1b. 10e¢. 

15 Ibs. beans for 50ec. 

tea $1.10 

sugar 1.00 

“ pollock fish 1.00 

xs [3 
£53 
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5 gals. oil for $1.00 

Don’t Cough | IT's Dangerous! 
*“Father Morriscy’s No. 10°” will stop 

the Cough and Cure the Cold 

Are you ome of those who say, “0, 
it’s only a little cold”’, and Jet the cough 
bang on, doing nothing for it? 

If you are, just think a minute. 

It is true that most colds, if left to 
themselves, will leave you after a while 
—but they leuve you with the delicate 
lining of throat and lungs weakened 
an easy prey vo the next cold. Every 
cold you neglect makes it easier to 
catch the next ome, and harder to get 
rid of it, and it doesn’t ti#ke many such 
colds to give you Catarrh. or some 
serious lung trouble. 
“Father Morriscy's No. 10"”"—Cough 

Cure and Lung Tonic—is a preparation 
of roots, barks and Balsams that will 
prevent all this. It promptly clears 
away the mucus, removes the irritation 
and inflammation that causes the cough- 
ing, and heals and strengthens the 
delicate membranes. Besides, it tones 
up the whole system and gives you 
strength to resist the next attack. 

Trial bottle, 25c. Regular size, soc. 
At your druggist’s, or from Fathér 
Morriscy Medicine Co., Ltd.,. 
Chatham, N.B. E 

NOW IN STOCK 
140 Bhs. of Flour 

1000 Bushels of Corn 

200 bags Feed 

500 Bushels Oats 
” 

Our Stock is complete | | 

Our Prices the lowest 

‘We also have a large quantity of Government 

inspected Seeds of 

CLOVER, GRASS SEED and SEED OATS 

which we are exhibiting for inspection. 

Selecting Seeds Is an important matter. You 

will do well to Investigate before you buy 

Manufacturers of High Class Monumental work from 

RED, GREY and! BLACKZGRANITES. We have 

every modern tacility forjfdoing ithe work, and we 

realize that ajgsatisfied customer isjour best adver- 

tisement. 

General Cemetery Work give usja trial jandglet us 

designs and samples. 

RELIABLE REPRESENTATIVES WANTED 

H. McGRATTAN & SONS 

St. George “ N. B. 

the commission. 

It you need anything in the line; of Monumental or 

provejour ability to please. We willideliverandjerect 

" Monuments {in} any part ‘of the Province. Write for 

Some Great Attractions 
(Times) 

The New Brunswick Conservatives 

will have a parade after the House 

rises, The order of procession, in 

part, will be as Hllows: 

1. Premier ‘Hazen, bearing an 

illuminated motto with the words: 

| I read the affidavit and I appointed 

I done my d—st; 

angels couldn’t do no more !” 

Copy of The Affidavit, en a 

wagon, drawn by the winners of the 

2. 

Mayes’ Prizes for Department. 

3. Illuminated portrait of 

Author of the aforesaid affidavit. 

4. O S. Crocket, M. P., holding 

aloft, or thereabouts, a copy of his 24 

hour speech, and crying, at short 

intervals; ‘“‘Hear, heas” ; 

5 Dr. J. W. Daniel bearing twin 

mottoes; “Damn Courtenay Bay, and, 

I am not the father of the affidavit 

and I make no ‘insinuation. 

6. Report of the Central Rail- 

way Commission, nailed to uprights 

to show the shot holes. 

7." Group of Commissioners. re- 

serve force of affidavit makers, and 

other Proud Conservatives. 

8. “Cershum. 

The 

Care of Lambs 

A young girl errs ance and the 

doors of human kindness are closed 

against her. But we reach the be- 

trayer our hands and bid them wel- . 

come te our homes; we court and lat 

ter ‘him, and sacrifice our durling 
daughters to his greed, for it is not a 

sacrifiice of love. parity and every hing 

worthy to wed such a one? Dees God 

Ho 

either be shunned, why not thie besray- 

ever smile upon such a unin? 

er of youth ‘and innocence, rather than 

| the one who has been wronged so” 

grieviously? + We know that lips will . 

curl with scorn, and society will saver 

if we re:ch our hands to the. outcast, 

but God and the angels will be «1d, 

and if a soul be thus saved, whut mat- 

ters it? 

What Matters it? 

The care of lamps is an estremely 

important detail in the mechanism of 

household. Unless it fultills its duty 

of burning clearly and brightly, a lamp 

is of no use whatever. And it c.anot 
fulfill thls duty unless all of its parts 
are kept free from dust and super- 

fluous oil. © If alamp burns wtth a 

disagreeable oily odor, and there is 

no leak or other obvious defect, its 

parts need boiling, Take the lamp 

apart as much as possible, put the 
piecesin a kettle, cover them with 

cold water to which a handful of wash- 

ing soda is added; and bring to a boil. 
Remove the parts, and after drying 

thoroughly, adjust them. Very often 

this treatment is all that a “smelly” 

lamp requires. All lamps should be 

boiled in this way but once a month, 

—Far mand Fireside. 

Proved Beyond Doubt 

The disappointed victims of poor 

Catarrh remedies should.read the state- 
ment of J. R. Smith, of Lake Stream, 

N. B. In Catarrhezone' he found an 

absolute cure and says: ‘Last winter my 

little girl of eight caught cold which 

lodged in her ears in the form of Catarrh. 

She- beeame sick and deaf and nothing 

.| helped. By inhaling Catarrhozone she 

wot relief~and gradually the discharge 

went away. She was cured perfectly of 

Citarrly, Personally I can recommend 

Catarrhozone for ‘conghs and throat 

irritation; its a wondertul medicine. 

| Sold everywhere, 25c. and $1.00. 


