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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.

Offlc «: Queen Stxoeoot,

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

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE
Chapel Street, Woodstock, N. B.
OFFICE HOURS: 8te 9a.m.; 4 tu”ti p.m_.

DR. L W. N. BAKER,

Specialist in Diseases of

1YE. EAR, NOSE & THROAT.

Office hours 9 to 12a. m., 2to 5 p. m.,
or by appointment, §

MAIN STREET, NEAR ORANGE HALL

DR. THOS. W. GRIFFIN,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

OR. P. T. KIERSTEAD,

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE:
CHAPEL ST., WOODSTOCK.

SpECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF
WomeN AND CHILDREN.

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

GRADUATE OF McGILL.

(PosT GRANUATE _utrsE LoxNpon, Exe.

Othce uul Residence :
CP PEL STREET, #0OODSTOCK, N. B.

Telephone 72-4,

JAMES R. H. SIMMS,
Barrister-at-Law,
SoLicitor AND Norary PusLic, Erc.

BATE, INN. B.

. J. C. HARTLEY,

Barrister, Notary Public,
Solicitor, Etc.

Offices:

Latest Designs

WALL
PAPER

Tne patterns this season are

Queen Street, Woodstock.

particularly pleasing.
CALL AND SEE THEM.

W H. Evereff, Woodstock

No. 6 Main Street.
Near Bridge.

CARRIAGE AND SIGN

PAINTING.

I have taken the paint shop in the
Marey building on Connell street where I
will do all xinds of carriage and sign
painting in the best manner and promptly.

F. L. MOOERS.

Marcy Building,
Connell street, Woodstock.

r Mccahoy's Condition Blood

Tablets For building up sick, weak and run
* down horses and ;;ubt.v.‘liei“’l'g‘»iy prevent
and enre stocking of the legs, the result o ood,

They are thg strongest bloed purifying medicine in the
world for horses and cattle. One to three packages will kill all
the worms in anyhorse, leaving the animal in a healthy, sal-
able condition. Price, 25and 50c. Dr, McGabey's Kidney and
Cough Powders, 50c,

Dir. McGahey's Heave Cure for broken winded horses, the
only medieine in the world that will cure the heaves. Price,
#1.50 and $2.00 per bottle. The Dr. McGahey Medicine Coe
EKemptville, Ont., Canada.

Sold by Garden Bros,

BONE FOOD

Soft and crooked bones mean
bad feeding. Call the disease
rickets if you want to. The
orowing child must eat the
right food for grpwth. Bones
must have bone food, blood
must have blood food and so
on through the list.

Scott's Emulsion is the right
treatment for soft bones in
children. Littledoseseveryday
sive the stiffness and shape
that healthy bones should have.

Bow legs become straighter,
loose joints grow stronger and
firmness comes to the soft
heads.

Wrong food caused the
trouble. Rightfood will cureit.

In thousands of cases Scott’s
Emulsion has proven to be the
right food for soft bones 1n
childhood.

Send for free sample.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists,
Foronto, Ontarlo.
soc, and $1.00; all druggists.

Won The Pot.

That little hand !
I hold it firm in mime,
And scan its outlines fine,
My eyes expand
And grow with love intense and strong,
I gaze upon it fond and long,
That little hand !

That little hand !
It is 20 smooth, so pure and white,
And covered o’er with diamonds quite,
In beauty grand.
Oh, how I love it! See me press
It to my lips in fond caress,
That little hand !

That little hand !
There are no others fair to you !
I lay you down, and gladly, too,
With manner bland.
It was a diamond flush and straight.
Soon may I hold its charming mate !
That little hand !
—_—

Turned him Out,

(Chicago Tribuné:)

At this point a man with a harsh raspiog
voice rose up in the back part of the kall.

“Will you allow me to incerrupt ycu for a
moment /"’

“(Clertainly,” said the candidate, who was
presenting his claims in an eloquent speech.

“Didn’t you say to the delegation that call-
ed on you a few weeks ago that you wouldn’t
turn your hand over for any office in the
country?”’

*I did, sir.”

“Will you explain what you meant when
you said that?”

“‘Yes, sir, I will make it so plain that any
fool will understand it. 1 said I wouldn’t
turn my hand over for any office.
it, sir,” said the orator in a voice of thunder.
“‘How can a man turn his hand over without
showing the cards he holds? Now, will you
quietly go somewhere and soak your head?”’

But the friends of the candidate shoulder-
ed the man out with more or less noise and
confusion.

I meant

He Had Seen Them Dug.

Many a city child who has grown up firm
in the faith that codfish are boru salt and
that tomatoes grow in cans has had his 1dea
of the building of the world rudely shattered
by a visit to this country. A newsboy just
back from a fresh-air excursion, says the New
York Tribune, was stopped ene day by Mr.
Henry W. Oliver, the Pittsburg philanth-
ropist, who wished to test his intelligence.

““How were those stones made, my son?”’
he asked, pointing to a pile of them.

“They wasn’t made. They growed,” was
the ready answer. g

“How do you mean {"

““Why, jes’ de same as pertaties. I seen
'em dug in de same field odt ‘n de country.”

Mr. Oliver shook his head. **No, my boy,”
he said, ‘‘stones cannot grow. If you were
to come back to these five years from now
they would be just the same size.”

**Yes,” said the newsboy, with a learned
sneer, ‘*and so would pertaties. Dey’ve been
tooken out of de ground, and dat ends it.
Dey can’t grow no more. But you can’t fool
me on stones, 'cause I've seen 'em dug.”

phiben
A (reat Editor.

An interesting picture of Delane, the fam-
ous editor of The Times, is drawn by Mr.
James Shand, in the course of an article upon
that journal in The Corahill. The editorship
was offered him at the age of 24, and I
remember one day asking 1f it did not shake
his courage. *‘Not a bit of it,” he answered.
**What I dislike about you young fellows is
that you all shrink from responsibility.”
Nor was there any boastful self assertion in
that, for I have heard the story from his life-
long triend, John Blackwood. The youths
were then living together in St. James’ square.
Oae afternoon Delane burst 1n upon Black-

wood, exclaiming, ‘‘By G-, John, what do
you think has happened? I am editor of The

Times.”

WOODSTOCK, N. B.,, MAY 18, 1904.

-~ — —

A Polite Falsehood.

An old professor of physics in an Eastern
college had invented an improvement on the
phonograph. He was a little past his day of
greatest usefulness, and the younger teachers
had outsripped him in scientific research and
method of teaching, but they all respected
him, and looked up to him as the dean of
their profession.

Although they were somewhat skeptical
about his invention, they hoped it would
succeed, and gave him every encouragement.
One night he gave a private test of his inven-
tiou, and selected for his assistants the wives
of three of his younger colleagues.

The one whom he chose as the first tof

listen to the message of the new phonograph
was # bright impulsive young womau, who,
as it happened had said to the others as they
were going to the laboratory, that it would
never do to have the experiment fail. The
good old professor must not be disappointed.

Nevertheless, when she listened she heard
only a confused buzz, and said to the pro-
fessor that she thought the instrument was
not quite adjusted. He came out from the
closet, where he had been maniputlating the
accessories, and tinkered his invention.
When he had wrranged it to his satisfaction
he put in » new record.

**Now here,” he said, *‘is a record of one
of Senator Depew’s funny speeches. A
capital voice--uhmn—just the thing.”

The young woman put the tube again to
her ear, and listened. Soon she began to
langh. *‘I hear beautifully. Ha! Very
good! He is telling a fine story. There!
Don’t you hear?”

She nodded her head and laughed. The
old professor glowed and rubbed his hanas.
The rest wete silent.

When the roll had run its length the pro-
fessor took 1t out and started to put in
another. Suddenly he looked at the record
that he had taken out.

“*Ha? What? Why, what in the world?
What did you mean by laughing just now?
This is not Senator Depews’ speech. It is
Lincoln’s Gettysburg address.”

There was nothing for the young woman to
do but confess her motive and ask forgive-

ness for the falsehood.
. ki

The Spotless Ermine.

The idea that the judicial cfficer is sup-
posed to be vested with ermine, though

| fabulous and mythical, is yet more eloquent

in ite significance. We are told that the
little creature called the ermine is so acutely
seusitive to its owo clenliness that it becomes
paralyzed and powerless at the slightest touch
of defilement upon it snow white fur. When
the hunters are pursuing it, they spread with
mire the pass leading to its haunts, toward
which they then draw it, knowing that it will
submit to be captured rather than defile itself.
And a like sensibility should belong to him
who comes to exercise the august functions of
judge.

The ReuTy Irishman.

Speaking of repartee to George Francis
Train, the week before he died, the old,
white-headed philospher sat up on his bed
and said:

““Why, Eli, the best bit of repartee ever
uttered was got ff by an Irishman. They
were standing under the gibbet at Newgate.
One Irishman scowled at the other, and
pointing up to the gibbit sad:

‘“ ‘Ah, Flanoagan! Where would you be
if the gibbit had done its duty?

‘¢ +daith, Patrick O'Connell—an’ I wid be
walkin’ London all alone!” ”

Plain Speech.

Jacob H. Schiff, the New York banker,
was talking about plain and direct speech.

*To be plain and direct is always best,”
he said, “‘but to be too plain and direct is to
be uncouth—to be indecorous.

**A good example of that was afforded by
a clergyman, He was addressing a congre-
gation of fisherman, and he wanted to be
sure they would understand him.

*“‘The Bible tells us,” said the clergyman,
‘that it is as difficult for a camel to pass
through a needle’s eye as for a rich man to
enter the kingdom of heaven. That, though,
is a roundabout, confused way of stating the
case. I should say it like this: *“‘It is as
difticuit for » rich man to enter the kingdom
of heaven as for » shad to go up a smooth
bark apple tree tail foremost.’”

‘So Long.’
With reference to the origin of the familiar
expression *So long’ a correspondent of the
London Academy suggests that it is derived

from the Norwegian *Sas Laenge,” a common
form of fareweli, equivalent in meaniog to *au
revoir,” and pronounced like ‘so long,” with
the ‘¢’ softened. Tnhere was a fair number of
Norwegians amounyg the settlers in America,
to judge by names, aad it is quite likely the
phrase was picked up from them. It is 1n
general use among the Dutch in South Africa.
—New York *Times.’
1 X

Orange Meat

‘The Premium Food
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CARRIAGES,

THe SHERWIN - WiLLIAMS PAINTS

MADE FOR ALL KINDS OF GOOD PAINTING

No matter what you want to paint, chair,
table, house, barn, or anything else you'll
get best results and save money if you use

THE SHERWIN - WILLIAMS PAINTS

A special paint for each purpose.

They work easiest,
cover most surface, look
best, wear longest, and

Come in and get color
cards.

Want good varnishes?
Try The Sherwin-Wil-: /

N R -POUORTY

HARDWARE, AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
PAINTS,

S. W. P. Agent for Woodstock

most economical.

liams Varnishes—
they're
ways.

right, al-

OILS, GLASS, ETC.

OUR NEW RANGE,

VILLA CRAWFORD

With and Without Reservoir.

Handsome in Design.
F'ine Baking Qualities.

Steel Frame Harrows 16-18-20-22 & 24 Teeth.
Wood Frame Harrows 16 & 18 Teeth.
Wood Frame New Land Drag Shoe 16 & 18
"Teeth.

Level Harrows 17 Teeth.

CONNELL BROS.; Limited.

NOTICE
TO FARMERS.

We expect to resume our business
of slaughtering lambs this season as
usual. We buy our lambs by the
pound, weighing when taken away,
which has proved very satisfactory.

We shall continue to pay one cent
per pound more for ewes and wethers
than we do for buck lambs.

We advise weighing all lambs be-
fore selling by the head, to see if we
are not offering more by the pound

for good lambs than they will bring
by the head.

NEW ENGLAND
DRESSED MEAT & W0OL €0,

Houlton, Me.
April 2)-2 mos.
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| Keep Your Eye
On the Horse
In the Window,

And he will constantly’ suggest
to you things in the HARNESS
line you need.

2 Setts Second Hand Double Driving
Harness.

1 Patent Shift Waggon Pole and Yoke,
Second Hand.  *

10 Setts Second Hand Single Harness.

Horge Blankets and Robes.
FRANK L. ATHERTON

(At the Sign of the White Horse)

King Street, Woodstock,



