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PROFESSIONAL CARDS

DR. R. G. THOMPSON,

DENTIST.
Office: NO. 2, MAIN STREET,

Over the Baird Company’s Drug Store,
WOODSTOCK, N. B,

W. D. Camber,

DENTIST.
Painless : Extraction.

Office: Queen Strepﬁ.

" W. D. RANKIN, M. B. C. M.,
Physician and Surgeon.

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE
Chapel Street, Woodstock, N. B.
OFFICE HOURS: 8to 9 a.m.; 4 to 6_[)'.m:

DR. I. W. N. BAKER,
Specialist in Disenses of
EYE. EAR, NOSE & THROAT.

Office hours 9to12a, m., 2to 5 p. m.,
or by appointment,

MAIN STREET, NEAR ORANGE HALL
DR. THOS. W. GRIFFIN,

PHYSICIAN AKD SURGEON,

DR. P. T. KIERSTEAD,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE :
CHAPEL ST., WOODSTOCK.

SpPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF
WomeN AND CHILDREN,

"DR. A H. PRESCOTT,
Physician and Surgeon.

GRADUATE OF MecGILL.

PosT (s RANITATI ywrsSE Lonpon., Exa.

Otfice and Residence :
OCFP PEL STREET, #0OODSTOCK, N. B.
Telephone 72-4.

JAMES R. H. SIMMS,
Barrister-at-Law,
SoLICITOR AND Norary Pusric, Erc.

BATE. N. B.

~J. C. HARTLEY,

Barrister, Notary Public,
Solicitor, Etc.

(Jueen Street, Woodstock.

STEPHEN B, APPLEBY, K. C.
BARRISTER - AT - LAW,
Solicitor, Notary Public, Ete.,
REFEREE - IN - EQUITY.
QUEEN STREET,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

GHARLES APPLEBY, M. A., LL. B.
BARRISTER AND NOTARY,

QUEEN STREET, - WoobnsToCK, N. B

Tatest Designs

EESSIE  FAmNGRS

WALL
PAPER

Tne patterns this season are

The Maiden’s Sacrifice.

In the sweet days of summer, five hundred years
ago,

Where the broad Oangondy swept on in might
below,

On rushed the ceaseless torrant which down the
Grand Falls bore,

Over the steep, with sudden leap, full eighty feet
or more,

There on the bank above it an Indian town arose,

Where dwelt the warlike Melicites; the Mohawks
were their foes;

These red-skinned sons of slaughter had joined in
in many a fray,

With savage ire and carnage dire, shaming the
Light of day.

But, buried was the hatchet, they went to war no
more;

The little children gambolled around each wig-
wam door.

Around this savage village were maize fields, wav-
ing green,

'Mid such sweet peace, you scarce would guess,
that war had ever been.

Sakotis and his daughter, the dark-eyed Mala-
beam,

Sailed up the Oangondy, beyond the,‘‘(Quisbis
stream,”

And there, upon an island,they rested for the day.

Their heerts were light, the world was bright, and
nature’s face was gay.

But, like a clap of thunder, when the heaven are
calm and clear,

The war-whoop of the Mowhawks fell on their
startled ear,

And a sharp flint-tipped arrow pierced old Sako-
tis’ breast;

E’er Malabeam could run to him, her father was
at rest.

And, bounding through the thicket, on rushed a
savage crowd

Of Mohawks, in their war paint, with war-whoops
fierce and loud,

And e’er the orphaned maiden had time to turn
and fly

They bound her fast, all hope was past, except
the hope to die.

There, by her slaughtered father, the weary hours
she passed

Till the sun went down, and the lofty trees, a
gloomy shadow cast,

Thinking of home and kindred, of the friends she
could not warn,

The murderers night and gory sight would greet
the battle morn.

But one who knew her language said, “‘as soon as
the sun goes down

You bark canoe shall guide us on to your father’s
town

Do this, your life 1s spared you,
hawk brave:

then wed a Mo-

];f-fllsl'. vour doom 1s torture, N WOrse to be a
slave.”

Then said she ‘I will gunide you and wed a Mo-
hawkl brave

Though you have slain my father, I need not be a
‘:Jl(.":

The stream is swift and broken, vou well might
g0 astray,

Keep your canoes together and I will lead the

way.,’
Just as the gloom of darkness, spread over hill
| and vale,
Down the broad Oangondy, the Mohawk fleet set
sail,

Three Hundred Mohawk warriors chanting a
martial song,

Their paddles gleam along the stream, as swift
thev speed along.

In four long lines together, each to the next, held

Tasy,

The maiden in the centre, the great canoe fleet
}y;l.‘.w» {’

And he, who knew her langvage, a line of silver
|1||'\\,

As he went to the forward paddle, in the maiden’s
birch canoe.

The song was done and silence fell upon every
tongue

Of the warriors, old and grizzled and the braves,
untaught and young;

Hate filled each swarthy bosom, nearing the thrice

doomed town:

Flow on oh mighty river and bear the foemen

down,

But little cared the Mohawks, the wind might
wail or sigh,

The moon might hide her glory, and clouds ob-
scure the sky:

With thoughts intent on slaughter, with thoughts
on carnage fed,

They toiled,and still before them,the strong-armed
maiden sped.

And now the Indian village, lies but a mile below,

A sound, like muffled thunder, seems on their
ears, to grow.

“What’s that” “Tis but a torrent the Indian
maiden cried,

“It joins the Oangondy which here flows deep and
wide.”

‘“‘Speed on a little further, the town 1s now hard by,

Your toils ace nearly over, and night still veils the
sky";

The town i3 wrapped in slumber; but ere the dawn
of light

What stalwart men shall perish? what warriers
die tonight?

But louder still and loader, the sounds like thun-
der grew

As down the rapid river, the swift flotilla flew.

Oh either shore, the foam-wreathes, shone like a
line of snow,

But all in front was darkness, ’twas Death that
lay below.

Then, with a shout of triumph, the Indian
maiden cried,

“Listen! ye Mohawk warriors that sail on Death’s
dark tide

Never shall earth grave hide you or wife weep

ever-discussed tragedy of *‘Hamlet.” 1In
East Hently the other day two women met
on the threshold of the village library. She
who was going in noticed the book, which
her neighbor, who was coming out, was car-
rying, and remarked, *‘I didn’t know, Mrs,
Binns, that you were a reader of Shake-
speare.”’

Mrs. Binns looked apologetic. **Well,
Mis’' Brown,” said she, *‘I ain’t given to
wasting time on light literature, generally
speaking; I really ain’t. With a family the
size o’ mine, I'm too busy. But doctor’s been
telling me I got to lie down every day gfter
dinner if I don’t want to go all to pieces an’
give him another case of nervous prostration;
and gooduss knows I can’t afford to do that.
He said to take a nap, but I told him that I
couldn’t; it ain’t in me. I'm as wide-awake
body as there is stirring from sunup to sun-
down, an’ I couldn’t go to sleep, not if I held
my eyes shut by main force. *‘So then he
said, ‘Take a book, lie down and take a book
and don’ pick out anything solid or edifying,
but take the lightest thing you can get hold
of, and put your feet up, and pillows to your
back, and if it ain’t as good as a nap, why
it’s the next best thing.’

“*Well, it certainly does seein as if there
couldn’t be anything lighter or less edifying
than plays. 1 don’t know what my mother’d
say to me. She disapproved of play-acting
an’ shows stronger than anybody I ever knew.
I remember I used to feel it quite a grievance
that she wouldn’t let me go to the circus
when I was a qirl. But some real good peo-
ple feel different nowadays; and under doc-
tor's orders, —

“That’s why 1 took out a play; and of
course 1've heard tell of Shakespeare as the
play-writer, and I asked Letty to ask at the
high school which was his best play, and she
said ‘Hamlet.” Well, I can’t say I fancied
the glance I had in the library before bring-
in’ it away with me. But I don’t suppose
hasty jedgements are good for much, so I
took 1t, after all. Perhaps it'll turn out
more entertaining than it looks to be. Any-
wav, I'm goin, home to mind doctor’s orders
right away, —light lit rature, six pillers and
a sofy,—and if I don’t improve under ’em it
ain’t wy fault, Well, I'm glad to hear you
found 1t so interesting. Land, you are en-
thusiastic! Well, maybe I shall, but T don’t
hardly think so. Good morning!”

Letter From The Meductic Meat Co.
To the Editor uf The /)/s[ml:'/ﬂ 3

(Owing to the trade that is on between the
town of Woodstock and the Meductic Meat
Company, I feel I owe it to the citizens of
the town to say something as to the history
and prospects of our business.

All through my life I have noticed that a
large percentage of the merchandise used hy
our people is imported from some place
outside of New Brunswick, while at our very
door we had the raw material, or the facilities
to produce it in abundance, only lacking
skilled labor and enterprise on the part of
some one to manufacture it into the finished
product as required for our use. In a pro-
vision store we find American pork, beef,
ham and bacon,and Yankee pails and tubs as
they are called. Our waggon wheels are im-
ported from the United States and Western
Canada. DBut while the raw material was so
easily obtained the skilled labor was much
more difficult to get, and it was only after
repeated visits to the great manufacturing
centres that we were enabled to obtain skill-
ed foremen and machinery to manufacture
the articles we intended to make. And while it
has only been a few years since our business
had a beginniug we have to some extent
stopped this importation, and in & small de-
gree entered into the export trade,as at least
$2292.70 worth of our goods found a market
outside of New Brunswick last season, $158.62
worth of which went to West Indies, and our
business has already outgrown its present situ-
ation; and it was while speaking of the addi-
tions we had to make to our factory this
season to one of the town councillors, that
he suggested that we move our business to
Woodstock. This we could not see our way
clear to do, on account of the valuable plant
we would have to abandon. Your city
fathers then referred to an act, which was
passed by the Legislature a few years ago,
offering certain concessions and aid to in-
dustries that would establish in Woodstock,
and after consideration we concluded to move
our business to Woodstock, and make the
intended additions to our factories there,
providing the town extended to us the bene-
fits of the act referred to, which would partly
reimburse our loss in abandoning our present

A Giant

| Entertainer.

There is no instrument
on earth can bring into a
home the entertainment and

enjoyment the Derliner Gram-o-phone does, because it is not

only one instrument—but every one.
sound with wonderful fidelity to the original.

The Berliner

Gram-o-phone

is made in Canada and guaranteed for five years,

It reproduces every

<
That means

you don’t pay any duty on it and we’ll see that it gives you

satisfaction for five yvears anyway.

Prices $15 to §45. Can be bought on the instalment plan,

81.00 cash and $2.00 per month for 8 months.

catalogue.

Write for

E. BERLINER,

2315 St. Catherine Street,

MONTREAL.

EMANUEL BLOUT, General Manager for Canada.

“SYRACUSE” CULTIVATORS

- Wwith Expanding Lever and Extra Hillers,
Horse Hoes with Steel Wings, -

Horse Hoes with Cast Wings,
“ SYRACUSE” STEEL PLOWS,

One Horse,

Medium Two Horse,

Large Two Horse,

“Tornado ” Threshing Machines,

Sawing Machines,

Shingle Machines,

Steel and Cast Road Scrapers,

Stoves, Farmers’ Boilers, Pulpers, Sinks, Etec.

Call at works and examine or write us before purchasing.

GONNELL BROS., LIMITED,

Woodstock, N. B.

Bug Death

Kills the Bugs--
Increases the Yield

the

-- Improves
Quality.

Pays

o’er your clay; » : ;: .
Come to your doom, ye Mohawks and T will lead | eituation, for in making the move we would
the way! have ‘o abandon our present factories, ware-
There, sweeping with' her paddle, oue potent | houses, retail store, tenement houses, a
stroke, the last, plentiful and cheap supply of wood suitable
“le“'ttp falls P(lier bark is borne, the dreadful | for our cooperage and wheel factory’ an
; I 39 JRAnes, : L abundant supply of free wat
And down the whole three hundred, in quick h pply. Wl pl}re. £ er, and
WﬂOdStOBk sucossion b ere we are practically free from taxes com-
: VBPB g * | Into the dark abyss of Death, full eighty feet | Pared to Wh“t_we would be in a town. :
sy ¢ below. We would give for the sake of comparison
: the amount of taxes paid by persons con-
[ And many a day thereafter, beyond the torrents nected with our business, the amount paid
’

particularly pleasing.
CALL AND SEE THEM.

EXPERIMENTAL FARM, Ottawa, had 61
bus. per acre better yield using BUG DEATH.

GOVERNMENT FARM, Nappan, N.S., had
increased yield using BUG DEATH. !

GOVERNMENT AGRICULTURAL School, ;
Compton, Que , says: ** 1 have no hesitation in43 ’

No. 6 Main Street.

roar, » :

Near Bridge. The --.wm‘thvl Mohawk dead are found, upon the :loztel!:t::(l)ri'n ’t‘;:d lh‘:s' amount pald_ for raw saying that BUG DEATH is true to its name, !

; rivers shore, ] e yea ot . : . §

TR T ——— | But on brave Malabeam’s dead face, no human 1894 1898 1902 N'M"‘:.mu.::- }ncéeiszip[eh? y‘elc%' and stops the bhght' SUCI’} f
eyes were set, 3 A " * gl SR 5 1S Ou rience. A

’ ; She lies in the torrents dark embrace; the river {:ggi’. el e 81 1%}) :)% 33 l?)g 80:3 ’5 - }g? g}) G EAT AL i

. claims her yet. Raw material.... 3,162 00 11,016 35 19:."»11 88 BU DEATH an:flgt h CO'N' :td. !

The waters of five hundred years have flowed There has been a steady 1ncrease each year Ay TNy .. I !

B "lh"?"’ "(‘;‘ g(;'a"‘v.“ i bile & and under proper conditions this 1ncrease
sut ¢ aring eeas wi never die, while uman should continue, ﬂnd in buildlng now lt Wl"

hearts are brave, b k Feni f
Her tribe still tells her story, and round their fetnecessary to make some provision for the
uture.

council fires 'NOECE' LlVERY A"n HAGK STABLE
If the .own accepts our proposition we

Bless her who died, in the raging tide, to re;cue
all their sies. will move our plant there as soom »s we can fo;l‘ :'::;:ﬁ:si%%;thﬂlb%i:h&:&‘;l;notiyvxm:mg: ﬂ. E. & J ds. W. Ga"aghﬂr, P mps
secure & proper location. If on the other | collection. A discount of 5 per cent will be made

——— e~ P e
. : . .
hand the town concludes ‘‘the game is not | on all taxes paid before and iucluding the 15th | o a0 g0 00 il bawillatt: Olsiiants 28

“Light” Reading,
Stk y ¥ b ’ : tion will issue for all
It is interesting to find & familiar theme | Worth the candle” we will say to our custom- |day of July next. An execu sendance at arrival of trains. All kinds of Live
=9 " ers, that we will continue business at the |unpaid taxes within ten days thereafter. Teams to let at Reasonable Rates. »

considered from a new point of view; it is old stand where their valued orders will at y order of the town council, &xr A First-Class Hearse in connection,

’ y H. W. BOURNE.
more interesting to find that there is a new | 4]] times receive sur very best attention Town T ——
. reasurer.
point of view from which to consider the A. W. Hav, Emerald Streelv, s woﬂdsmck, N. B-

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

Woodstock, Jure 8, 1903.
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