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IT IS IMPORTANT 
that the walls of a room should be free to breathe so that the imprisoned inmates maydo so. Dr. a Te ey of She 
saye: ‘The free passage of air through the walls of living-rooms is an important element in proper ventilation. 
ov of wall-paper, made adhesive by gine er paste, which adds a d material to the nasty 

The peactios of rooms by layer upon 
can receive nothing but condemnation from sani- process, 

tarians, The perfect wall for domestic habitation is of material which resists decomposition in every form, and which permits the passage of air. Paper does 
not supply these conditions.” 

CHURCH'S 

ALABASTINE 
possesses all these advantages. Sanitarians endorse it. Amyome ean do plain 

at Fd stamp oy be of tastes instructions. ALABASTINE is sold by Hardware and Paint Dealers 
Say to do ples Secrattng with Alsbastine. 

The ALABASTINE €0., Limited, PARIS, ONT. 

‘DR. JIM,’ 

Rhode’s Pet and Fellow.-- What British Im- 

§ perialists Think of the Man of the Raid. 

Frown tential viceroy of » rich realn half 
a8 big as the United States to coaviet's 
clothes and prison fare, and thence on to the 
positi¥ of premier of a powerful state, with 
untold possibilities for the future—what a 

career for 4 quiet little surgeon who a few 

years ago had no taste tor politics, no notion 

of busin: :s, and no suspicion that he had the 

knack of playing the strong man’s game—the 
game in which other men are pawns, knights, 

kings and such other things, and in which 
the chess hoard is a continent ! It took Cecil 

Rhodes to discover all these possibilities in 
an unassuming young surgeon in Kimberley 

to whom somebody, who did not know that 
history sue being wade by a chance remark, 
sent Rhodes on a day when he happened to 

be in need of medical treatment. Everybody 

who had come in contact with Dr. 
Starr Jameson in Kimberley felt that he was 
winning, sympathetic sort of a little man, 

who had the personal magnetisin that went 

as far toward pulling patients out of an illness 
as did his undoubted skill in surgery and 
medicine. He had built up a big practice in 

Kimber'vy by the time he was thirty odd, 
and his personal popularity was due only in 
part to the fact that so long as he had money 

enough to keep going he never bothered 

slow-paying patients with bills. If they paid 
him for his deft skill, atl right, If they didu’t, 

that was all right, too. Those were high old 

days in roaring Kimberley, and the young 

Edinburgh doctor had his share of the fun, 

without much thought of the future. 

Then came that memorable day in 1888 
when Cecil Rhodes seut for Dr. Jameson to 
see him about a pair of lungs, which it was 
supposed were physically weak. Rhodes was 
on one of his exploring expeditions into the 

of Matabeleland at the time, and Dr. Jame- 

who happened to be in the neighbor. 

Leander 

890, 
hood, was implored to go and see him at 

once. A prompt cure was effected, and hke- 
wise history was made. It is easy enough 

now to imagine that the story of South Africa 
would have been far different except for this 

chance meeting. Rhodes, with his genius 

for essentials, discovered in the carelessly 

dressed, easy going surgeon something that 

neither the doctor himself nor any of his 

friends either 1a Edinburgh or in South 

Africa, had suspected. At this time Jameson 

had become known as about the best doctor 

in South Africa—certainly one of the best 

He had all the money he wanted surgeons. 
without having to bother himself about 
collecting bills. He had a practice that 

brought $25,000 a year. He loved his pro- 
fession. Yet Rhodes stepped in and per- 

suaded him to give it all up and go ioto the 

unwonted husiness of governing men instead 

of mending them. 

It was like Rhodes to make such an offer, 

and it was like Jameson to accept it. From 
that day on, through successes worthy of a 
Caesar —on through disaster, disgrace and 

ridicule, on through slow progress toward 

success again, on to the last scene in a three- 

roomed cottage at Muizenburg, where Jame- 

son watched night and day with the dying 

Colossus — Rhodes never wavered in his 

affection for the man he had Joved as a 

brother almost from the moment he first set 

eyes on him. The last word he uttered in 
this world was the name of this dearest of all 
his frignds. As it became patent to all that 
his stl! was imminent, Rhodes’s brother was 

brought to his beside. He recognized him 

“ing and as unhesitating as Dr. 

and clasped his hand. Then relaxing his 
grasp the dying man stretched his feeble 

hand to the doecror, murmuring ‘Jameson.’ 

That was the end. 

Dr. Jameson was a sort of private secre- 

tary to Rhodes at fiest, lesrning the details 

of the monagement of the British South 

Africa Compnny's affairs, and in 1891 was 

made the admimstrator of Rhodesia, to the 

astonishment of everybody except Rhodes. 

His government of this 750,000 square miles 
was wonderfully ehrewd and wise. The 

Matshela war, in which F. R. Burnham, the 

famous American scout, first attracted Euro. 
pean notice, wax under the direct manage. 
ment of Dr. ‘Jun,’ and according to all 

accounts reflected high credit on his military 
qualities. In 1895, at the moment when it 

began to look ss if the greatest of Rhodes’s 
dreams might be quickly realized, and when, 
if he had willed it, and no one had blunder- 

ed, he might have broken the whole of South 
Africa off from the map of British territory 

and set up in government for himself there, 
in a United States of his own, with Dr. 

for vice-president or crown prince— 
Jim’ 

‘Jim’ 

just at that dramstic moment Dr. 
slipped vp with the uatimely dash into the 

Transvaal. He might have got to Johannes: 

burg with his five hundred troopers, and the 
government might have been overturned if 

the men who were engineering the Johnan- 

nesburg end ot the scheme had been as dash 
Jim.” Bat 

the raid failed; the inevitable extinction of 

the Kruger Government was postponed to a 
day when the cost of a revolution 1a British 

men and money was to be multiplied by 
thousand, and Rhodes and the too previous 

Dr. ‘Jim’ went down with a crash. 
Rhodes proved to the satisfaction of most 

folk that he had not authorized or advised 

the raid, and escaped worse punishment than 
the temporary downfull of his hopes, but 
Dr. “Jim” and the leaders of the raid were 

sentenced to death, were subsequently turn- 

ed over to the British Government, tried, 

and finally®sent to jail in Loadou. Dr. ‘Jim’ 
wore a convict zarb, had convict food, and 

slept on a plank bed at first, but afterward 

was treated more like a political prisoner ut 

Holloway jail. It wasthe Jameson raid that 

dashed Rhodes from the height of power to 

the bottom depth of dispair and obloquy, yet 
at the moment when things looked the black- 

est Lord Grey came up to Rhodes and told 
him, with some hesitation taat he had bad 

news for him. The unhappy man started 

and then asked eagerly: “Well, what is it?’ 
Whereupon Lord Grey broke to him the news 
of the destruction by fire of Groote Schuur, 

his beloved country house, in which all his 
collections of historical and personal interests 
were stored. Lord Grey was afraid that 

the blow would almost finish Rhodes, and 

was astonished to hear him breathe a great 

sigh of relief and say, ‘Thank God, is that 
all? I thought yoa were going to tell me 

Dr. ‘Jim’ was dead. We can rebuild the 
house, but if Dr. *Jim’ had died I should 

never get over it.” 

After Dr. Jameson's release from Holloway 
jail he wandered back to South Africa ridi- 
culed by his enemies and commiserated by 

his friends. When the war broke out he 
went in for hospital work as a_civilian, suffer- 

ed from a wound from fever and from over- 

work, and proved through it all that he had 
lost none of his skill as a surgeon. Rhodes 

afterwards profited by Dr. Jim’s abilities, 

and when Rhodes died the doctor's position 

as a director in the mighty Chartered Com- 

pany and as the wearer of the dead prophet’s 
= ie 

You'd Best Believe 
That it is a good thing to keet your carriages well paint- 

ed” and as the time draws near when you: will be again 

using them, it would be well to look them over, and 

should they need painting it 
come and see McKenzie. Ong job from me will convince 

you that you have struck the right man, both in the qual 

ity of the job-and the price, which is the lowest for good 

Shop at Hull & Glidden’s, next to 
Come and see me. 

work. 

Woollen Mill. 
hear from me again. 

: JOHN McKENZIE. 
I have heard advertisers say, “Read my advt 

I say, “Read mine this week.” 
Words in season: 

next week.” 

would be a good idea to 

Yours until you 

mantle bronght him quickly into prominence 
in Cape politics. Dr. ‘Jim's’ progress since 
Rhode’s death showed well enough that the 
brilliant reputation which he made under 

Rhodes was not due altogether to his chief 

tain’s genius, as many supposed. Sir Gordon 

Sprigg, the Cape Colony Premier, who has 

just been overthrown by Jameson, wasa 
kind of South African Roscoe Conkling. 

And Sauer, Hoffmeye—whom Rhodes used 

to call the *Mole’—Merriam, Schreiner and 

the rest of the leaders of the Dutch element 
were » formidable combination against our 

little Edinburgh doctor, lately out of jail. 
Then, too, there was the hatered of the fin 

ancial element of the Rand which had to be 

overcome, and the ridicule of the military 

clique, to say nothing of the onus of the raid 
itself. Dr. ‘Jim's’ answer to that last was 

characteristic: ‘Revolution, to be justified,’ 
he said, ‘must be successful; ours was not. 

I made a mess, and got fifteen months; I de- 

served fifteen years—for having failed.’ 
There is a man in London who has worked 

side by side with Dr. ‘Jim’ for a good many 
years, and knows him thoroughly. 1 asked 

this man if he thought the last chapter had 

been resched in the little doctor's romantic 
story of ups and downs, and his answer was 
interesting. ‘It 1s likely,’ he said, that there 

is another and bigger chapter coming yet. It 
may be prophetic that Jameson at present 
occupies the reouilt Groote Schuur, the man 

sion which, according to Rhodes’s will, was 

to be set apart for the occupancy of the pre. 
miers of the federated states of South Africa 

whenever such federation should come about. 

If Dr. “Jim’ can regain the affection and con- 

fidence which the Cape Dutch once reposed 
in Rhodes, and can bring about a closer union 

between the Cape Dutch and the colonial 

element, he will b: the strongest man in 

South Africa, and it might not be long before 

him premier of all South 

another of Rhodes’s 

we should see 

Africa, thus realizing 

dreams—and these dreams of his had » won- 

derful knack of coming true. The first sign 

that Dr. “Jun” has got to work on this policy 
wili be a howl from the anti-Dutch 

element, who begiu to charge the premier for 

showing too much friendliness for the Dutch, 

The long and short of it is that although Dr. 

Rhodes, or 

extreme 

“Jim” isn't such # big man as 

able to see so clearly into the future, it comes 

to the same thing—he is the biggest man in 

South Afric.’ 

Dr. *Jim' is 51 years old and a bachelor. 

Personally he is almost the exact 

of such grim, inhuman machines as Kitchener. 
He holds men by their affections. Like 

Paddy Murphy, ‘he has a way wid "im." He 

has a pair of beautful brown eyes which are 

remembered by any one who sees him after 

the other features are forgotten. They say 
that no man who ever came into close person- 
al relations with him was ever an enemy of 
his thereafter. His frank, straighforward 
friendiness inspires confidence in his schemes. 

Before the raid it used to be thought that Dr. 

‘Jim's’ head was almost as long and cool as 
Rhodes’s and it begins to look as if the lesson 
taught by that disaster had made the opinion 

good by this time. Dr. ‘Jim’ is like Rhodes, 
too, in his indifference to matters of dress. 

Neither of them ever knew or cared what 
clothes they had on. There is another point 

of resemblance in the unassuming manners 

of both. It does not take any social pull to 

get an interview with Dr. ‘Jim’; any one can 

get at him who has any real business with 

him. He hates society and all its ways, and 
when he comes up to London he demon 

strates his ingenuity by the variety of ex- 

cuses he can find for not accepting invitations 
to come and be a drawing room lion. 

It is a queer fact that the Big Four of South 
Africa---Rhodes, Bilt, Kitchener and Jameson 

—never married; yet it would not be easy to 
find four men who have had so many opport- 
unities. Dr. “Jim,” in paticular, seems to 

fascinate the women, but the more they throw 
themselves at hin the more he shies off. He 
has few recreations, doesn’t seem to care 

much about sport, barring a game of poker 
now and then, and doesn’t seem to have any 

other interest or occupation in life exzept the 

realization of the vast dreams that he and 

Rhodes used to talk over when they lived to- 

gether in a little house in Kimberley. Per- 

haps Dr. ‘Jim's’ queerest trait is his total 

disregard of money. The friend quoted above 

says he doesn’t believe Rhodes left any cash 
to his chum, and for a good reason: ‘If he 

had, Dr. ‘Jim’ would have had it all given 

antithesis 

‘away or loaned inside of two weeks. Rhodes 
knew him well enough to see to it that what- 

ever money was coming to him should be in 

the form of a regular income. Contrary to 

general belief, I doubt if Jameson could be 

called a rich man. You can judge of this by 

the way he plays poker. It used to be said 
that he lost £10,000 one night, 

knew until somebody told him of it that he 

hid gone broke. He had shown no paticular 
interest in the game, and 

interest inthe information that he had | 

and never 

manifestel eve: 

| ETT 

{ gone broke.’ 

Jameson went to South Africa for the same | 

depre S 

An nld | 

WAS 

Edinburgh 

he looked so frail and pule and small that no 

one expected he could amount to anything. 

He was so feeble that he was not able to take 

however, 

i 
| 

raason that Rho les did—because his health | 

was 80 poor he could not live in the 

| British Isles, 

me that when he 

ing atmosphere of the 

schoolmate of his tells 

a small boy 1n a public school iu 

part 1a schoolboy frolics, He was, 

a diligent student, and when other boys 

played he was absorbed in his hooks, and so 
10 spite of bad health he always was at the 

top of his class. When he had finished his 
elementary course and was ready for the 
university his health was so bad that it be. 
came a matter of serious anxiety to his 

They were humble Scots folk whose 

give the boy a 

profession, but they feared that they study 

parents, 

soul ambition was to 

would prove fatal, and had serious- 

ly pondered whether he should not | 

go into some shop to learn a business 

The youth, however, was determined to be- 
come a doctor, and he went forthwith into 

the school of medicine attached to Edinburgh 

University, and so distinguished himself that 

he qualified in the minimum time, which was 

then four years. But the strain proved too 

much for him, and it was decided that he 

must go to South Atrica if his life was to be 

prolonged. If he had been a lusty youth it 

is ‘most likely he would have been in Edin- 

burgh today, with no other fame than medi- 

cal. 
bhi asin 

He Took the Same. 

Judge—You were present when the assault 

took place! 

Witness—Yes, your honor. 

Judge—And did you take cognizance of 

the bartender of the 

Witness—I don't know what they called 

it, but T took what the rest did.— Yorkers 

“Herald’.’ 

place ! 

—— - 

No Change. 

Edgar inadvertently swallowed a silver 
quarter-dollar, for which the village doctors 
probed in vain. Someone asked his small 
brother if the physicians had been successful 
in recovering the money. ‘No, sir, a "he ans- 
wercd earnestly, ‘not a penny of it. 

— - 

A St. Paul woman once sent her Germsn 
to get a box of 

dalcum 
store servant girl to the drug 

talecam powder. *‘I vant a box mit 
bowder,” said she to the clerk. **Will you 
have Mennen's!” he asked. *‘‘Nein, I vant 
vimmen’s,” she replied. “Do you want it | 
scented?’ **Nein, [ think I take it with me!” 
—St. Paul News. | 

JER CHAK %| 

: MUSICAL : 
: HEADQUARTERS. : 

Mason & Risch, Bell, i 
: Dominion, Karn. : 

Organs 

: Bell, Dominion, Karn. : 

: Sewing Machines : 

; The New Williams. : 

Violins, Mandolins, Harmonicas, | 

Banjos, Accordions. A full line of 

: first-class strings always in stock. 

: C. R. WATSON, Agent, 
f Woodstock, N. B. 

BRISTOL 
WOODWORKING 
FACTORY 

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

wees MANUFACTURERS OF =e 

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. 

THEHORSE MARKET 
Demands Sound Horseg Only 

1 ame horees cell at le than half their ’ con 

SN Biv SPIVIRG, Ringbones 
Lameness | 

I will work a perminen 

Splints, Curbs e and all for f 
of case annually ‘ ‘ met { 

ne following are a guarantee of merit § 

Cured two Bone Spavins of Ten Years’ Standing. 

Earlville, N.Y., Mar, 11 19 1. 
1. Kendall Co,, Gentieme Some v vo 1 

ed your Kendall's Svavin Cure on a horse as het {two 
Lone paving, and it rem ny th " CRiooh 1 

€ t en } i e { 

var standing now haves [case ap Tl 

lete treatment w th your "8; avin Cure, Pl lea e 
py of your : t » t } and | 
Yours very truly, "CLARK 0. PORT. 

Price $1: ix for $6. As aliniment for family use 
eqn Ask your druggist for Kendall” 

¥ navin Cure. a “A Treatise on the Horse,” 
€ > 

®rn.B.! KENDALL CO.. Enosburg Falls, Vt, 
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THE ey 

PLUNIBI 
At most reasonable pri 

I am offering the 
& ™ 

Estimates che 

ces 1s what 

pu § 

wifnlly furnished 

on any kind of work in my line 

A full line of 

kinds. Aqueduet Pipe 

low rates All 

first class. 

I. 6. CHURCHILL, 
Connell Street Woodstock 

materials of all 

at specially 

work guaranteed 

Germs 
Especially Consump- 

tion germs. What are | 
you going to do about ’ 

BY 1: Ue PARK’S | 

PERFECT EMULSION. 

It kills them. 

r
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Sugar-Making 
Season Is coming 

IF FOU WANT. 

Sap Cans, Sap Spiles, 

Honey Cans, Boilers, 

Sap Dippers or Dishes. 
FOR HOLDING 

MAPLE CANDY, 
CALL—— 

at SEMPILE'S 

CASH HARDWARE, 

East Florenceville 

CARRIAGE AND SICN 

PAINTING. 
I have taken the paint shop in the 

Marcy building on Connell street where I 
will do all kinds of carriage and sign 
painting in the best manner and promptly 

F. L. MOOERS. 
Marcy Building, 
Connell street, - oodstock KY 

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 

**Woman 1s naturally of a clinging nature,” 
observed he. “Yes,” rejoined his wife, “but 
she isn’t to be compared with «+ man when it 
comes to holding on to a £5 note. 


