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Do you Read 

the Papers? 
with ease and comfort, especially 

at night? Do your eyes hurt you 

when reading or writing by lamp- 

light? If so, you need glasses. 

[f your eyes hurt you, come to us 

and we will carefully examine 

them free of charge, prescribing 

for you the correct glasses. 

ESTEY & CURTIS. 

Do you Suffer 

from Headache? 

Mr. Frank Rideout did until he 

began to use Imperial Headache 

Powders. See below. 

HArTLAND, Sept. 7, 1898. 

(FENTLEMEN : 

I have been a martyr to sick headache all 

my life I have used many so-called reme- 

dies with little or no effect. «Imperial 

Headache Powders” gave me immediate and 

permanent relief, with no depresseat effects 

following. 

(Signed) Frank RipeourT. 

ESTEY & CURTIS. 

Has your Horse 

a Cough? 
Is he out of condition generally ? 

Give him a tablespoonful of Im- 

perial Condition Powders night 

and morning. It will benefit him 

greatly. Milch Cows, Fattening 

Cattle, Sheep, Pigs, Poultry all 

thrive wonderfully on Imperial 

Condition Powders. Best made. 

Ask your merchant for it. 

Sole Agents for New Brunswick, 

ESTEY & CURTIS. 

Are your Lungs 
worth 25 cents? 

Then why do you cough all day? Im- 
perial Cough Cure will relieve you the 
first day. It will stop that cough in | 
few days more. 

We know all about it, because we 
make it, and we know just what isin it. 
It is not a cure all; it's just a Cough 
cure, and a good one at that. It's made 
to cure. That is why we sell so much 
of it. We recommend Imperial Cough 
Cure, and we believe 1n it so much that 
we say 

“ Your money back if You want it.” 
A After you use it once you will believs 

in it too. It will cost you 25 cents to 
try it. Are your lungs worth 25 cents? 

ESTEY & CURTIS. 
  

A Boy's Day At Home. 
  

BY ROBERT J. BURDETTE. 

Master Bilderback had been home all day, 

confined to the house and barn by the rain, 

and excited by the prospects of unlimited 

fun during the long vacation. He was a 

blessing to his mother and sister, and his af- 

fectionate parent caught her death of cold 

by running after him in one stocking foot 

searching out the tender places in his nature 

and anatomy with a four and a balf slipper. 

[fe tied one end of his sister's ball of crochet 

cotton to the fly-wheel of the sewing ma- 

chine and the other around the tail of the 

cat, and by the time his mother had sewed 

half way down one of the long seams in Mr, 

Bilderback’s new shirt, all but a few yards 

of that cotton wus a chaotic mass about that 

fly-wheel and shaft, and the cat was waltzing 

in and out of the kitchen sprawling along 

backward, tail straight as a poker, tur up 

and eyes aflame howling and spitting, and 

swearing like mad, and Mrs. Bilderback and 

her daughter climed upon the table and 

shrieked till the windows rattled, while 

Master Bilderback, hid behind the clothes 

horse in the kitchen, lay down on his back 

and laughed a wicked gurgling kind of a 

laugh. Then he went out and jammed a 

potato in the nose of the chain pump and 

the hired girl went out and pumped till her 

arms ached clear down to her heels, and 

then told Mrs, Bilderback the cisterz had 

sprung a leak and was dry as a bone. And 

then Mrs. Bilderback, declaring she knew 

better, went out and turned the wheel until 

her head swam and she gave up, and Miss 

Bilderback went out and turned till she 

cried, and then Master Bilderback, rather 

than go to the neighbor's for water, went 

out and fixed the pump and came in to be 

praised, and was duly praised with the slip- 

per, for he had been watched, He put an 

old last year's fire-cracker in the kitchen 

stove ; he insured a steady run of visitors 

for about two hours, to the great amazement 

of his mother and sister, by pinning a pla- 

card on the porch step, plainly scen from 

the street, but invisible from the front door 

«Man wanted to drive carriage ; $35 and 

board,” Mrs. Bilderback drew a sigh of 

relief when she heard Mr, B.'s step in the 

hall, informed her son that as soon as his 

father came in he should be duly informed 

of all that had been going on. A most im- 

pressive silence followed this remark, and 

the trio in the sitting room listened to his 

heavy breathing as he divested himself of 

his wet boots, and prepared to assume his 

slippers. Master Bilderback’s face wore an 

expression of deepest concern, 

Suddenly the silence was broken by a 

shout of astonishment and terror, followed 

by a howl of intense agony, and there was a 

clattering as of a runaway crockery wagon 

in the hall, The affrighted family rushed to 

the door, and beheld Mr. Bilderback cleav- 

ing the shadows, with wild gestures and 

frantic gyrations. “Take it off,” he shouted 

and made a grab at his own foot, but, miss- | 

  

  

ing it, went on with his war dance. “Water! 

he shrieked, and started up stairs, three steps 

at atime, and turning, came back in a single 

stride, “Oh, I'm stabbed !” he cried, and 

sank to the floor and held his right leg 

high above his head; then he rose on his 

feet with a bound and screamed for the boot- 

jack and held his foot out towards his terri- 

fied family, «Oh, bring me the arnica!” he 

yelled, and with one despairing effort he 

reached his slipper and got it off, and with 

a groan as deep as a well and as hollow ax a 

drum sank into a chair and clasped his foot 

in both hands, “Look out for the scorpion.” 

he whispered hoarsely, “I'm a dead man” 

Master Bilderback was by this time out in 

the woodshed, rolling in the kindling in an 

ecstacy of glee, and pausing from time to 

time to explain to the son of a neighbour, 

who had dropped in to see if there was any 

innocent sport going on in which he could 

share, «Oh, Bill, Bill,”’ he said, ¢* you would- 

n't believe; some time today, som: how or 

other, a big blue wasp got into the old man’s 

slipper, and when he came home and put it 

on—oh, Bill, you dou’t know, 

  

Victor Hugo in Exile. 

I live near the sea in a house built 6) 

years ago by an English privateer and called 

Hauteville House, I, a representive of the 

people and au exiled soldier of the French 

republic, pay droit de poulage every year to 

the Queen of England, sovereign lady of the 

Channel Islands, as Duchess of Normandy 

and my feudal suzerain, This is one of the 

curious results of exile. 

1 live a retired life bere with my wife, my 

daughter and my two sons, Charles and Fran- 

cois. A few exiles have joined me, and we 

make a family party, Kvery Tu~sday I give 

a dinner to fifteen little children, chosen 

from among the most poverty stricken of the 

island, and my family and I wait on them, I 

try by this means to give this feudal coun- 

try an idea of equality and fraternity, Every 

now and then a friend crosses the sea and 

pays me a visit, These are our gala days, 

I have some dogs, some birds, some flowers, 

1 hope next year to have a small carriage 

and a horse, My pecuniary circumstances, 

which had been brought to a very low ebb 

by the coup d'etat, have been somewhat im- 

proved by my book “Les Miserables.” I 

get up early, I go to bed early, I work all 

day, I walk by the sea, I have a sort of natu- 

ral armchair in a rock for writing at a beau- 

tiful spot called Eirmain bay, I do not smoke 

I eat roast beef like an Englishman and I 

drink beer like a German which does not 

prevent the Espana, a clerical newspaper of 

Madrid, from asserting that Victor Hugo does 

not exist and that the real author of “Les 

Miserables’ is called satan.— Letters of Vic- 

tor Hugo. 
  

  

ANTED —SEVERAL TRUSTWORTHY 
E persons in this state to manage our business 
in their own and nearby counties. It is mainly 
office work conducted at home. Salary straight 
$900 a year and expenses—definite, bonafide, no 
more, no less salary. Monthly $75. References. 
Enclose self-addressed stamped envelope, Herbert   E. Hess, Prest., Dept. M. Chicago, 

  

    
DR. A. W. CHASE LECTURING AT ANN 

ARBOR, MICH. 

THE MEDICAL PROFESSION 
Recommend. Dr. A. W. Chase’s 

Ointment. 

Dr. C. M. Harlan, writing in the Am- 

erican Journal of Health, of Feburary 

19, says :\— 

*“* Among the proprietary medicines 

deserving recognition is * Dr. Chase's 

Ointment,” compounded by THE DR. 

A. W. CHASE MEDICINE CO. Buf- 

falo, N. Y., and Edmanson, Bates Co., 

  

  

Toronto, Ont., gas a remedy for 

gores, eruptions, and skin dis- 

eases of all kinds, for which it 

has been used with marked success, 

and has effected remarkable cures in 

many obstinate cases which seemed to 

bafile the skilful medical attendant. 

The results were most favourable, 

proving the value of ‘Dr. Chase's 

Ointment’ as a curative agent in the 

diseases named. The manufacturers 

of the remedy are well-known as ex- 

perienced pharmacists, careful and 

reliable, in addition to which we have 

made full examination, and find the 

article to be all that is claimed for it. 

“Jt is not the practice of the 

medical profession to indorse indis- 

criminately the use of proprietary 

medicines, but while we condemn the 

pad and worthlgss, we are eotill more 

ready to indorse and recommend the 

remedy deserving the recognition. 

“ Neither the physician nor the re- 

sponsible Journal of Health now re- 

fuses to acknowledge the claims of 

such proprietary remedies as ‘Dr. 

Chase's Ointment,” which prove their 

virtues by curing where other agen- 

cies have failed. 
“We know that ‘Dr. Chase's Oint- 

ment’ meets all requisitions of the 

highest standard of worth, that it will 

be held in high esteem wherever it is 

used, and consequently we indorse it to 

every reader.” 
C. M. HARLAN, M. D. 

  

C. R. WATSON, 

Pianos, Organs, Sewing 

Machines. 
  

All kinds of Musical Instruments 

MusicBooks, Sheet Music, &c¢ 

  

MAIN ST. WOODSTOCK, N. B.|   

  

COMMERCIAL HOTEL. 
OPPOSITE C. I. R, STATION, 

HARTLAND, N. B. 

Lately enlarged and re-furnished, is now 
one of the best Hotels north of Woodstock, 
Perfect sanitary arrangements, Hot aud 
cold water Bathe, Cuisine excellent, Well 
equipped Sample Room. 

  

  

First Class Livery on the premises, 

  

Every attention given to the wants and 
comforts of Commercial Travellers. 

  

J T. G CARR, Owner. 

A W. RIDEOUT, Manager. 

VICTORIA :-: HOTEL, 
T. Je. BOYER, Prop, 

CARLETON ST. WOODSTOCK, N. L. 

One of the Oldest and most Popular 
Hotels in town ; Central, Finely Furn- 
shed. 

CARLISLE -:- HOTEL, 
(Formerly Wilbur House) 

Main St., Woodstock, WN. B. 
C. J. TABOR, Proprietor. 

  

  

  

Good Sample Rooms; 
Fquipped Bath Room; 
Electric Bells. 

Couches in attendance 

Livery Stable Attached. 

JUNCTION HOUSE. 
McAdam Junction, N. B., 

COLIN CAMPBELL, Prop. 

Meals on arrival of all Trains. 

Thoroughly 
Electric Lights; 

at all trains 

  

  

THE VENDOME, 
A FIRST-CLASS 

HOTEL & RESTAURAN 
Op Queen Street, Opp. Graham’s Opéra 

House, W0odstock, N. B. 

  

One-half minutes walk to Depot. Board 
and Lodging or both may be secured. 

Transient Boarders taken. Meals 

served at all Hours. Good 

Sample Rooms, 

MRS. R. B. GIBSON, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

William E. Thistle, J. P. 
Issuer of Marriage Licenses. 

~ HARTLAND. 

 


