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The Originator of 

DOAN'S KIDNEY PILLS, 
The yoy yy egy for the 
cure of Backache, Diabetes, Bright's 
Disease and all Urinary Troubles. 

Don’t accept something yg as 
good. See you get the genuine 

DOAN'’S 
They cure when all others fail 

Not a Cure All, but purely a Kidney Pill. 

50c. per box, or 3 for $1.25. All dealers or 
Tae Doax KipNey Pin Co. Toronto, Ont. 

Latest Designs 

Tne patterns this season are 
particularly pleasing. 

CALL AND SEE THEM. 

V. H. Everett, Woodstock. 
No. 6 Main Street. 

Near Bridge. 

[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 E 

BRISTOL 
WOODWORKING 

FACTORY 

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma- 

chinery, is ready to do First-Class 

Work at lowest possible prices. 

cme MANUFACTURERS OF ——— 

DOORS SASH MOULDINGS 

HOUSE FINISH SHEATHING ETC., 

STAIR WORK. 

Prices to suit the times. 

Orders promptly executed. Estimates given. 

Write or call. 

JOHN J. HAYWARD, 
BRISTOL, N. B. 

Flour. Flour. 

FOR } SALE. 
A quantity of our 

SPECIAL BRAND, 

“ PRIMROSE.” 
This is an excellent Bnd and Pastry Flour. 
Call and get prices. 

Meduxnakeag Roller Mill, 

J. M. FRIPP. 

#arThe Meduxnakeag Roller Mills are runmng 
every day and giving excellent satisfaction. Bring 
along your wheat. 
May 26th, 1902, 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

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

revensee ST SSETES poe SaS8 SHER ; 

{ MODERN FABLES, - BY GEORGE ADE. 

Bui EE JRR— seek lelelk lalok 

Once there was a plain, unvarnished Yank 

who made his pile in a Scrub Town situated 

midway between the Uats Belt and the Tall 

Timber. He was a large and sandy Mortal 

with a steel trap Jaw and cold, glittering Eye. 

He made his first Stack a Dollar at a Time 

on straight Deals, but after awhile he learned 

a few Things. He organized Stock Compan- 

ies and then crawled out after hooking up 

with the velvet. Everyone called him Mister 

and treated him with Politeness, but, just 

the same, when he walked into an Office 

Building they all wondered what he had come 

after and there was more or less locking of 

Safes. It is only fair to remark, on the 

Side, that he wouldn't take anything which 

was securely spiked down and the Grand 

Jury never bothered him, because he worked 

under a contract. 

The Financier was the high Centre Pole of 

a Bauvk and a Department Store and several 

Factories that gave Young People a Start in 

the World at something like $2.75 per Week. 

He was accustomed to having all the Sub’ 

ordinates stand on one Foot and tremble 

whenever he showed up. In fact, he was a 

very hefty Proposition all through the busi- 

ness District. But when he struck the street 

leading to his House he began to reef his 

Sails and lower all of his Flags. 

Ia his own Domicile he did not even play 

Second Fiddle. He simply trailed along at 

the fag end of the Parade and carried the 

Music. The Piercing Eye and the Peremp- 

tory Manner that caused all the Bookkeepers 

to fall off from their High Perches and pro- 

strate themselves had no visible effect on 

Laura and the Girls. Popsy was a High Guy 

at the Directors’ Meeting, but a mighty cheap 

Souffle at his own Fireside. + Any time that 

his Plans did not coincide with those of the 

Feminine Bunch, they passed him a back- 

handed Veto that would cause him to lie 

quiet for Days at a time. 

The Financier loved the boundless West, 

where the Sack Coat abounds and the Cuss- 

Word is a common Heritage. Domestic 

mad were good enough for him and he 

figured that one good, reliable Hired Girl 

who knew how to cook Steak was all the Help 

that was needed in any House. But Mother 

had seen Fifth-avenue ina Dream, and the 

Girls had attended a Boarding School at 

which nearly everyone knew some one who 

was Prominent Socially. They had done a 

lot of Hard Work at the Piano and taken a 

sidehold on the French language and it seem- 

ed to them that they were wasting their Time 

in loitering on the Outskirts of Civilization 

when they might be up at Headquarters cut- 

ting more or less of a Gash. All the Young 

Men in this Reub Town wore Derbies with 

their Evening Clothes and came to Dances 

with their White Gloves smelling of Gasoline, 

in addition to which they Jacked Repose. If 

they had stopped to cultivate Repose, most 

of them would have landed in the Villa set 

aside for Paupers. 

When Laura and the Girls first advocated 

pulling up Stakes and doing a tall Hike to 

the East, the Producer emitted a Roar that 

would have frightened anyone except Laura 

and the Girls. They closed in on him from 

three Directions and beat down his Defence. 

When they got through with the living Meal 

Ticket he was as meek as an English Servant 

and ready to take orders from anyone. 

So the Caravansary moved away toward the 

Rising Sun. At Wilkesbarre, Pennsylvania, 

the Heavens opened and a Great Light struck: 

down upon them, transforming all except the 

one who happened to carry the Letter of 

Credit. Laura and the Girls suddenly forgot 

that there was any Land west of Pittsburg 

and they dropped their R's and got the Kan- 

garoo Walk and began to order their Food in 

Foreign Languages. After that all that 

Father had to do was follow along and look 

Pleasant and dig every few Minutes. 

The Outfit stopped at the Waldorf three 

days so as to obtain a Residence and after 

that they Registered as being from New 

York. Then they threw Papa on a Boat and 

took him to the Other Side, the Place where 

Americans are so Popular, if you don’t care. 

what you say. By paying off the Mortgage 

they obtained a Suite at an Hotel patronized 

by the Nobility and Gentry and supported 

by People from Iowa. After which they 

began to present Letters of Introduction and 

try to butt in. Laura and the Girls felt that 

if only they could eat a Meal once or twice in 

the gloomy Presence of those who had Hand- 

les to their Names they would be ready to 

fall back and die Happy. They had some 

Trouble about getting into the Tall Game 

on account of their Money. In the States 

the general Run of People worship the Al’ 

mighty Dollar, but in England they hate the 

Sight of it. 

In spite of the fact that they were sinful- 

ly Rich they succeeded in Elbowing their 

way into several Dinners at which it was 

necessary to put ice in the Claret in order to 

keep it at the Temperature of the Room. 

} 
} 

/ 

The Financier, in his First Part Clothes with 

and Ice-Cream Weskit, was a Picture that no 

Artist could paint. His Hair would not stay 

} combed and he hardly ever knew what to do 

with his Hands. 

Laura and the Girls could forget that they 

had ever seen Missouri River, but not so 

with old Ready Money. Right at the Table, 

sitting opposite the Earl of Hammersmith or 

the Marquis of Stoke-on-Trent, while Laura 

and the Girls would be talking about their 

Country Place and trying to smother the Am- 

erican Accent, the Lobsterine would come in 

and tell about something that happened to 

him once when he was plowing Corn. Then 

Laura and the Girls would want to duck 

right under the Table and die of Mortification 

then and there. 

The only Reason they put up with him 

was that he seemed to be useful when it 

came to signing cheques. 

In England they met a great many Nice 

People. The Financier knew that they were 

seldom Smiled. 

Then the two Shapely Daughters went 

and married a couple of shelf-worn Titles. 

The Financier had the Novel Experience 

of putting up for a Brace of Sons-in-Law who 

would not speak to him when anyone was 

around. Which served him right, for he had 

no Business to be in Trade. It was very 

careless of him not to have inherited the 

Stuff. 
Still, it was a great Satisfaction to him to 

be a Blood Relative of two Howling Swells 

who had Pedigrees reaching back almost as 

far as their Debts. 
Very often he would take them into a 

Back Room and turn them around and look 
them over and recognize the cold, undeniable 
Fact that they were cheap at any Price. 
MORAL: Bunker Hill has been Avenged 

over and over. 

Marketing Honey. 

Honey must be packed in shape to please 

the eye. Established quaiity has much to 

do with the price, but the way it looks has 

much more. In order to get good returns 

from your product you must watch the mar- 

kets and know if the honey crop is large or 

small. Your crop may be large and you 

have uot the time to sell it to private buyers, 

and you will have to depend on the commis- 

sion merchant. 
The best method is selling direct to con- 

sumers, or if that is impossible, to the gro- 

cery stores. If your goods are of the better 

quality, mark with your name and address. 

Ndme your apiary or home and you will find 

paying results. Home market first, foreign 

next, should be your maxim at all times. 

Just as soon as your honey has been se- 

cured and the sections cleaned, they should 

be put in the selling case, which may be 

either twelve, twenty-four, or forty-eight 

pounds. Put in a dark room free from mice, 

bees, and insects. The cases should be of 

neat appearances, and clean, with glass on 

one side. When it is desirable to keep hon- 

ey a length of time, it should be kept free 

from dampness and changes of temperature. 

If water condenses on the surface of combs, 

the honey soon sours. In this season honey 

should never be stored in cellars that are 

damp. It is better to keep it upstairs in a 

dry room.—[ American Agriculturist. 

Cutting Himself Off. 
The Rev. Edward Cannon, a chaplain to 

King George IV., was a doggedly independ: 

ent man. On one occasion he refused to com- 

pliment his royal master on his singing, and 

for a time fell into disfavor. His manner was 

high handed, and not always too courteous, 

but his actions were always on the side of 

right and justice. The biography of his 

Legends,’ contains among other anecdotes of 

Cannon, the story of how he disinherited 

himself. 

A silly old lady summoned him to her 

house and pretended to be declining in 

health. She told him she had made her will, 

was to be left to him. 
‘I don’t believe it,’ 

pause, in which he eyed her doubtfully. The 

lying in a desk 1n che room. 

‘I won't believe it,’ persisted Cannon, ‘uL- 

less I see it.’ 

Smiling at his incredulity, she placed the 

will in his hands. Cannen read it. 

‘Well,” he said, deliberately, ‘if 1 had not 

seen it in your own hands I could not have 

believed you were such ai unnatural brute.’ 

Thrusting the paper between the bars of 

the grate, he continued in a severe, low voice: 

‘Have you no one more nearly connected 
with you than I—no one to whom your 

money should go, who has a right to be pro- 

vided for first and best? Pooh! You don’t 

know how to make a will. I'll send for a 

lawyer, and he shall make your will. = You 

shall leave me a legacy. There’s no harm in 

that, but I'm not going to take it all to please 
you. Good day, ma ‘am.’ 

Subscribe for TE DisarcH. 

nice because they wore Dark Clothes and |, 

friend Barham, the author of the ‘Ingoldsby | 

by which the whole of a considerable fortune 

said Cannon after a 

lady assured him that the document was 

SE — 
YUKON HEATERS 

| YUKON HEATERS. 
CALL IN AND SEE OUR 

HEATERS 

ALSO, OUR DIFFERENT STYLES OF 

FURNACES. 

SM AL & FISHER G0. 
ARAAARARARNRAA 

NORTH 
AMERICAN LIFE 

soln “7 

\ 

AS TH= 

CONTINENT 

Canada’s Leading Life Insurance 
COMPANY. 

‘The Best Year's Record ! 
|| The year 1901 was the banner period in the thistory of 

| the Nerth American Life. Applications were receiv.d 
|| for over 

$6,000,000.00. 
The results to policy holders continue satisfactory 
che financial position of the company is unex; 

| celle 

il» Policies issued on very desirable plans. 
|| American gives the highest guaranteed cash surren 
|| der values, of any company in Canada. 

WALLACE GIBSON, 
DISTRICT MANAGER. 

Office: Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

SEE O R 

ungs 
You will want no 

other make when 

you see ours. 

Our material and workmanship are the best to be had. 

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

THE WOODSTOCK CARRIAGE (0. 
Main Street, South Side of Bridge. 

» 1 Don't Have to Sell 
A Cheap Separator, » 

I'm just lucky enough to have the agency for 

the Best Cream Separator ever built and you 

know that’s 

The Sharples 

Tubular. 
Did you ever see one of them? Well, it’s {#ime 

you did. You can’t afford to wait longer. 

HERBERT HARPER, - Jacksonville, 
Agent for Carleton County. 

The North. 
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