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Bu rdock 

B LOCOD 
A—— 

BITTERS 
Turns Bad Blood into 

Rich Red Blood. 

No other remedy possesses such 
perfect cleansing, healing and puri. 
fying properties. 

Externally, heals Sores, Ulcers, 

Abscesses, and all Eruptions. 

Internally, restores the Stomach, 

Liver, Bowels and Blood to healthy 

action. If your appetite is poor, 

your energy gone, your ambition 

lost, B.B.B. will restore you to the 

full enjoyment of happy vigorous 

Rare Perfumes, 
Perfect Pipes, 

CHOICE SOAPS, 

BRUSHES of all kinds 

CHAS. A. McKEEN, 
DRUGGIST, 

Main Street, - - Woodstock, 

FALL ROBES. 
Plush, Seal 

comme A N Disittinne 

Shawl Robes. 

Balance of SUMMER 

ROBES will be sold at 

a Reduction. 

ATHERTON BROS. 
Harness Makers, 

King Street, Woodstock. 

LIPPINGOTT'S 
MONTHLY MAGAZINE 

A FAMILY LIBRARY 

The Best in Current Literature 

12 COMPLETE NOVELS YEARLY 

MANY SHORT STORIES AND 

PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS 

$2.50 per year; 25 cts. a copy 

NO CONTINUED STORIES 

EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN ITSELF 

BRISTOL 
WOODWORKING 

FACTORY, 

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma- 
chinery, is ready to do First-Class 
Work at lowest possible prices. 

were MANUFACTURERS OF wee 

DOORS SASH MOULDINGS 
HOUSE FINISH! SHEATHING: ETC., 

STAIR WORK. 

Prices to suit the times. 

Estimates given. Orders promptly executed. 

Write or call. 

JOHN J. HAYWARD, 
BRISTOL, N. B.§ 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

APPLY TO D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
Barrister-at-Law, Woodstock, SN. B. 

SRR J HARK 

: MODERN FABLES, 

@ A Man who had three weeks of Vacation 

coming to him began to get busy with an 

Atlas about April 1st. He and his Wife 

figured that by keeping on the Jump they 

could do Niagara, Thousand Islands, Atlantic 

City, The Mammoth Cave and cover the 

Great Lakes. 

On April 10th they decided to charter a 

House- Boat and float down the Mississippi. 

On April 20th he heard of a Cheap Excur- 

sion to Ln with a Bop Privilege 

at eve tation they gan _to r up 

On May 1st she flashed a Prospectus of a 

orthern Lake Resort where Boats and 

Minnows were free and Nature was ever 

smiling. ; 

By May 10th he had drawn a Blue Pencil 

all over a Folder of the Adirondack Region 

and all the Hotel Rates were set down in his 

Pocket Memorandum Book. 

Ten days later she vetoed the Mountain 

Trip becsuse she had got next to a Nantucket 

Establishment where Family Board was 86 a 

Week, with the use of a Horse. 

On June 1st a Friend showed him how by 

making two Changes and hiring a Canoe he 

could penetrate the Deep Woods where the 

Foot of Man had never Trod and the Black 

Bass came to the Surface and begged to be 

taken out. 

On June 15th he and Wifey packed vp and 

did the annual Hike up to Uncle Foster's 

Place in Brown County, where they ate with 

the Hired Hand and had Greens three times 

a Day. There were no Screens on the Win- 

dowe, but by climbing a Hill they could get 

a lovely View of the Pike that ran over to 

the County Seat. 

MORAL: If Summer came in the Spring 

there would be a lot of Travel. 

THE GIRL WHO WAS TOO LATE. 

Once there was a good Young Man who 

delivered Milk and sang in the Choir. He 

allowed his Affections to get all snarled up 

with a tall female Elfin named Sophy. Fate 

kissed him off and he lay froze against the 

Cushion. It appeared that Sophy had no 

time for him because he was about two 

Notches below her in the Social Scale. 

Sophy's father was an Auctioneer and Agent 

for a Patent Churn, 

The Young Man, whose Name was Otis, 

removed the Gaff from his quivering Bosom 

and began to lay Plans to humble her Pride. 

After placing his Milk Route in the Hands 

of a Reliable Agent, he went up to the City 

and began to take Lessons on the Horn. He 

practised until he was able to crawl inside of 

a big Oom-Pah and eat all of the Low Notes 

in the Blue Book. The Hard Part of a 
Sousa March was Pie for him. He could 

close his Eyes and run up the Scale and then 

down again until he struck the Newfound- 

land Growl coming at the end of *‘‘Rocked in 

the Cradle.” 

Then he went back and joined the Silver 

Cornet Band. On Decoration Day he was 

up at the Head of the Line, just behind the 
Grand Marshall with the Red Sash, and he 

carried a Tuby that looked like the Entrance 

to a Cave. His Uniform was fancy enough 

for a Colonel on the Governor's Staff. 

When he swept down Main Street scaring 

all the Horses and causing the Window Panes 

to rattle, every one along the Line of March 

who knew Ote was proud of himself. 

Sophy saw him and got ready to do a little 

Hedging. After the Parade when he was in 

the Bon-Ton Candy Kitchen, with a Hand- 

kerchief around his Neck, ordering up Straw- 
berry Soda, then Sophy broke through the 

Circle of Admirers and bade him Welcome. 

Otis gave her a cruel Look and pretended 

that he did not remember her Name. 

That Evening she saw him pass the House 

three times with the Tuby on one Arm and 

a red-headed girl on the other. 

MORAL: Adversity often hatches out the 

true Nobility of Character. 

"RED LETTER NIGHT AT SMARTWEED 

Qace there was an undersized Town that 

had the Corn-Fields sneaking up on all sides 
of it, trying to break over the Corporation 
Line. People approaching the Town from 
the North could not see it because there was 
a Row of Willow Trees in the Way. 
Here in this comatose Settlement lived a 

Family named Pilkins. The Pilkinses were 
all the Eggs in Smartweed. They owned a 
big General Store catty-cornered from the 
Court House. It was well-known that they 

sent to Chicago for their Clothes and ate Ice 
Cream in the Winter Time. The Pilkins 
Girls had been away to a Convent to have 
their Voices sand-papered and fitted to a 
Piano and they came back with the first 

Gibson Shirt-Waists seen in those Parts. 
Most of the Girls south of the Tracks were 
just getting wise to the Russian Blouse. 
Along in May the Pilkins Family made its 

annual Play to set the Prairies on fire. 
Every{Adult in Town, except those who had 
Jail Records, received an Engraved Invita- 

tion to come up to the Pilkine House and 
take a peek at High Life. Within three days 

you couldn't buy a Yark of Wide Ribbon in 
any Store and every Second Man in Mink 
Patterson's Barber Shop asked for a Hair- 
Cut. The R. 8. V. P. down in one Corner 
of the Bld had some of the Brethren guees- 
ing for a while. There was no need of put- 
ting that on. It was an immortal Cinch that 
every one would turn out, if he had to be 
moved in on a Cot. About the only Kater- 
tainments they had in Smartweed Junction 
were Uncle Tom under a Tent and the Indian 
Medicine Troupe. Therefore, nobody was 

going to pass up the Pilkins Jamboree, for 
there was to be an imported Orchestra, oost- 
ing 875, snd Meals provided and the City 
Caterer was to bring his own Waiters. 

Everybody went home early that Day so as 
to take a good thorough Scouring before 
getting into their Other Clothes. At Dusk 
they bagan wending their Way toward the 
Pilkins Place, all looking a little worried and 
apprehensive. They were sorted out at the 
Front Door and led into Dressing Rooms, 

pegged out along the Walls, fed, on Maca- 
roons and treated to large Bunches of Bach 
Music. Fvery half-hour or so somebody 
would say something and that would be a 

Cue for the others to shift their Feet. 
The Punch-Bowl got the Cold Eye until it 

was learned that the Dye-Stuff was Aniline 
and not Rum, and then they stood around 
and dipped in until they were blue under the 

Ears, 
About 11 o'clock the Japanese Lanterns 

began to burn up and a large number of 
People whose Feet were hurting them could 

be seen quietly Ducking. The Home Paper 
said it was the Event of the Season. 
MORAL: Eat, Drink and be Merry, for 

to-morrow ye Die. 

What Is Life to You? 
If youare a victim of piles, as one person in 

every four is, you suffer keenly from one of the 
most torturing ailments known to man, and may 
well wonder if life is really worth living. Certain 
relief and ultimate cure is awaiting you by means 
of Dr Chase's Ointment, It has never ed to 
cure piles, Painlessly and naturally it allays the 
inflammation, heals the ulcers and thoroughly 
cures this wretched disease. 

pr- 

The Respectable Pig. 

The American hog may yet become a model 
of neatness and cleanliness. It is simply a 
matter of giving the animal a chance to live 
in a decent and saniiary manner, inasmuch 

as its natural inclination is not toward filth, 
On the contrary, the pig in its wild state is 
decidedly a clean beast. 

The Gevernment Bureau of Animal Indus- 
try is of the opinion that the whole system of 
keeping pigs could be reformed to advantage. 

Instead of being confined in pens, they ought 
to be allowed to range, whenever a sufficient 
area is available for the purpose, and they 

should have plenty of fresh, pure water for 
drinking and bathing. Hogs suffer greatly 
from heat, and when there is no water at 
hand they resort to wallowing as a means of 
cooling themselves. 

Not long ago Professor John A. Craig 
established on the grounds of the Iowa Agri- 

cultural College what he called a ‘‘summer 
resort for swine,” There was a double row 
of trees, with a ditch between, and a stream 

of fresh water from the college main was 

allowed to flow through the ditch. A number 

of pigs were turned looce on the premises, 
aud greatly did they enjoy themselves, get- 
ting fat the while. They had the run of forty 

acres of pasture, with suitable houses for 
their protection when it stormed. 

The ordinary method of keeping pigs is 
extremely cruel. No other animal could 

survive under such conditions, but they 
manage to do so, and hence it is taken for 
granted that they are reasonably satisfied and 
enjoy their wretched surroundings. The 
shed provided for a shelter in one corner of 

the pen is usually not rain-proof, and thus 
things are made additionally uapleasant for 

the unfortunate creatures. To add insult to 
injury, people look over the edge of the sty 
and exclaim with disgust that the hog is well 
named. 
There is no reason why pigs should not 

have free range even in winter, with roomy 
sleeping-pens and clean bedding. If the 
sleeping-sheds were at one end of the pasture 

and the animals were fed at the other end, 
they would go to and fro of their own accord, 
getting useful exercise, and living in a clean- 
ly fashion. Of pure water they ought to 
have Pleaty, instead of the more or less 
putrid stuff which they are usually expected 
to drink. 
The finest hams in the world come from a 

district in Virginia, not far from Norfolk, 
and the hogs that furnish them run almost 
wild in the woods, living on nuts and roots 
in the summer. In the autumn they are 
shut up in pens for a while, and are fed on 
corn, supplied with pure water, and provided 
with pine straw for beddin . They are ke 
clean and dry: and, when the hour for the 
sacrifice arrives, they yield hams which bring 
in the market fifty cent. more than the 
every-day ‘‘swill-fed” hams put up by West- 
ern packers. 
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- BY GEORGE ADE. 

The Man and His Vacation—A Too Late Girl—Red-Letter 

Night at Smartweed Junction. 
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“The Proof of the Pudding Is In the Eating.” 
Users of Carriages sold by us 

say there is nothing better. 

If you want something neat and tasty—come to us, 
If you want something strong and durable—come to us. 
If you want the highest possible finish—come to us. 
If you want the best goods at a reasonable price—come to us. 

As 

We 
Can 
Suit 
You. 

Our Bike Rigs and Hard Rubber Tire Wagons 

are the finest in the land. 

BALMAIN BROS. 
May 22, 1902. 

NORTH 
AMERICAN LIFE 

Canada’s Leading Life Insurance 
COMPAINTY. 

The Best Years Record ! 
The year 1901 was the banner period in the history of 
the North American Life. Applications were received 

’ ~- for over 

SOLID i $6,000,000. 00. 
CONTINENT Ho Basen ostion ot The Company 1 wiex 

ce . 

Policies issued on 4-1 & desirable plans. The North 
American gives the hig 
der values, of any company in Canada. 

est guaranteed cash surren- 

A. D. HOLYOKE, 
DISTRICT MANAGER. 

Office: Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

For Your 

New Carriage 
GIVE US A CALL. 

For Repairs on 
Your Old Carriage 

GIVE US A CALL 
Our material and workmanship are the best to be had. 

It is a pleasure to have you call at our warerooms. 

THE WOODSTOCK CARRIAGE C0. 
Main Street, South Side of Bridge. 

THE PEOPLE’S HOLIDAY. 

A cheap Fare from everywhere to 

CANADA'S 

International Exhibition! 
SAINT JOHN, N. B, 

August 30th to September 6th, 
1902. 

OVER #12.000 OFFERED IN PRIZES. 
also a number of interesting Specials. 

Live Stock entered on 30th August and leave 
on 6th ber. 

Entries close August 18th, Late Entries pay 
double fees. Exhibits carried at low rates. 
Live Stock Jug will explain their awards, 

and spectators find seats beside the ring. 
Watch for our amusement 
Speed Department at Moose Path Park. An- 

nouncement of classes and purses will appear 

For forma, prize lists and all information, 
address 
D. J. McLAUGHLIN, W. W. HUBBARD, 

President. of 
St. John, N. B. 

Bristol's Leading Stors. 

Wool Wanted! 
I WANT FIVE TONS GOOD 

WASHED WOOL. 

I have a large assortment of Men’s 
and Boys’ Clothing which I receive 
late and will sell cheap. 

Ladies’ Wrappers and Shirt Waists, 
a large assortment which are going 
cheap. 
My stock of Groceries, Dry Goods, 

Boots and Shoes, Hardware, ete., is 
up to date. Call and see my Molasses. 
I have Lime, Brick, Cement and 

Calcined Plaster. 

F. A. PHILLIPS. 
Butter Paper, printed and unprinted, 

in one and two pound wrappers, at this 
office. 
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